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Rough  Trade 


A  Victim  of  Fashion? 


The  problem  is  quite  simple 


•  BY  ROBERT  GORDON 

It  will  become  readily  apparent  as  you  peruse  this  issue  that  it  is  short;  12 
pages  to  be  precise.  Perhaps  the  slight  difference  in  weight  gave  it  ail  away 
you  first  picked  it  up.  Notwithstanding,  this  is  neither  16  nor  20  pages  but 
rather  12  pages. 

That’s  because  we  are  going  broke.  We're  on  the  skids.  We  are  down  and 
out.  Not  really,  actually  we  are  doing  better  than  that  but  not  by  much.  The 
reasons  for  this  debacle  are  not  wide  and  varied  they  are  in  fact  only  one, 
and  a  simple  one  at  that.  Lack  of  revenue.  Lack  of  revenue  from 
everywhere. 

Newspapers  are  not  cheap  to  produce... even  ones  that  don’t  pay  anyone 
■on  staff.  One  issue  of  The  New  Edition  costs  $1800  to  produce,  print,  and 
deliver,  in  other  words  about  1 3«  per  copy.  This  means  we  need  revenue 
totaling  S16.800. 

The  New  College  Student  Council  provides  a  grant  of  $5800. 
The  remaining  $11,000—65%  of  our  budget— must  be  generated  by  The 
New  Edition.  This  year  we  blew  it.  Ad  revenue  plummeted  and  The  New 
Edition  is  ailing. 

Our  national  advertising  agency,  Campus  Network,  which  solicits  all  the 
lucrative  booze  and  cigarette  ads  took  a  powder  on  us.  In  previous  years 
they  have  provided  $500  per  issue  for  a  total  of  $4000.  This  year  they  have 
provided  a  paltry  $500  over  our  first  six  issues.  Exit  stage  right. ..$3500. 

Throughout  the  torrid  March  days  of  the  1985  SAC  election  campaign  the 
Burk  forces,  specifically  Pierre  Blum  the  current  Communications  Com¬ 
missioner,  waxed  eloquent  concerning  SAC  advertising  in  college  papers.  Let 
me  assure  you,  he  was  only  foolin’. 

The  New  College  Student  Council  has  always  employed  The  New  Edition 
as  a  means  of  communication.  This  mutually  beneficial  eft  times  rocky 
relationship  continued  this  year.  However,  Roscoe’s,  which  in  previous  years 


has  expended  $750  annually  advertising  in  The  New  Edition.,  decided  not  to 
advertise.  Perhaps  a  sound,  resolute  economic  decision  but  otherwise 
disgusting.  Listen  Scott,  any  damn  fool  can  and  does  make  money  with  a 
liquor  license  on  this  campus;  it’s  no  great  achievement.  You  know  that  as 
wdl  as  The  New  Edition.  It -can  only  be  hoped  that  die  manager  next  year  will 
realize  an  oblieation  to  employ  Xcscoe’s  for  the  support  and  betterment  of 
New  College  as  a  whole,  and  more  often  than  only  on  Friday  nights. 

Similarily,  the  ever-mindful-af-your-doilar  alumni  association  conducted  a 
tuition  lottery  which  they  advertised  in  The  Varsity.  They  did  not  advertise 
in  The  New  Edition.  They  also  bought  space  in  The  Varsity  to  announce  the 
winner.  In  the  words  of  one  who  will  remain  anonymous:  “You  gotta  love 
it,  you  just  gotta.” 

With  the  exceptions  of  the  Ivey  Library  and  the  Bronowski  lecture,  no 
New  College  organization  (the  Writing  Lab,  WSSU,  MAC,  WAC,  etc.)  ad¬ 
vertised  in  The  New  Edition .  Apparently  they  do  not  recognize  The  New 
Edition  as  a  valid  advertising  medium.  This  is  particularity  strange  in  light  of 
the  fact  that  we  had  higher  local  advertising  revenue  than  in  previous  years. 
The  Blue  Cellar  Room,  the  U  of  T  Bookroom,  Elm  Flame  Burger,  and  other 
local  businesses  consider  us  to  be  a  valuable  medium  for  communicating  with 
the  student  market,  yet  organizations  within  our  college  do  not.  All  this  in  a 
year  that  had  an  article  by  Production  Manager  Lois  Mermelstein  published 
in  the  Globe  and  Mail  and  a  second  article  concerning  our  extensive  distrub- 
tion  network,  also  published  in  the  Globe  and  Mall. 

These  various  advertising  travails  cost  The  New  Edition  approximately 
$5000  and  cur  local  advertising  has  not  been  able  to  shoulder  this  incredible 
burden.  The  bottom  line  is  no  money  means  no  The  New  Edition.  The  April 
issue  will  not  be  published.  The  March  issue  will  appear  but  it  will  be  the  last 
volume  until  Volume  VIII  commences  under  new  editorial  staff  in  Septem¬ 
ber.  Unless.... 


THE  NEW  EDITION  INDEX 

Bombs  (in  tons)  dropped  on  Germany  by  RAF  Bomber  Command  and  USAAF  in  Feb.  1945:  119,750 
Number  of  civilians  killed  in  Luftwaffe  and  V-weapon  raids  on  UK  in  Feb.  1945:  483 
Cost  (in  US  dollars)  of  a  new  Buick  in  1936:  765 
Maximum  price  (in  US  dollars)  of  items  at  FW  Woolworth’s  in  Feb.  1936-  0  40 
In  1986:  399.99 

Percentage  of  households  in  NYC  earning  less  than  $25,000  US:  76 
Number  of  captains  in  the  NYPD:  232 
Who  are  black:  1 

Number  of  states  that  have  a  lower  infant  mortality  rate  than  New  York  State:  39 
Vaiue  (in  Canadian  dollars)  of  investments  purchased  in  Western  Canada  Pulp  Products  Ltd  bv  Forest  MfritoJ  Thnn,« 
Waterlatid  a.d  Energy,  Midas,  and  Pe.noleum  '«&  holding 

Cost  of  the  construction  of  the  Maginct  line  (in  millions  of  French  francs):  6,000 
Number  of  pages  in  the  King  James  version  of  the  Holy  Bible:  831 
Number  of  pages  in  The  Concise  Oxford  Dictionary  (New  Edition):  1359 
Number  of  escort  services  listed  in  the  Toronto  Household  and  Consumer  Yellow  Pages-  137 
In  Edmonton:  264  ' 

Largest  attendance  at  a  Super  Bowl:  103,985 
Number  of  possible  games  of  chess:  10 i2a 
Number  of  American  adults  who  read  below  the  ninth  grade  level  (in  millions)-  60 
Number  of  cockroaches  in  the  Pentagon  (in  millions):  2 
Percentage  of  its  normal  size  to  which  a  baseball  is  compressed  when  hit  sauarelv  75 
Profits  of  Union  Carbide,  US.  1981-83(in  millions  of  US  dollars):  613.0 
_  ,  Tax  rate  (in  percent): -11.4 

Positron  of  ‘Annual  Bite  Mark  Breakfast  Seminar"  on  American  Academy  of  Forensic  Sciences  Convention  , 

Position  of  “Bite  Marks  on  the  Penis:  A  Problematic  Presentation"-  12  "  agenda.  1 

Gallons  of  popcorn  consumed  in  USA  per  day  (in  millions):  6  5 
Number  of  teenage  mothers  who  gave  birth  to  their  third  child  in  1983  in  US:  14  600 
Sources  are  on  page  11  ’ 
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•  BY  DAVID  PELTERET 

I  braked  sharply  on  the  freeway 
leading  to  Cape  Town’s  airport.  From 
a  feeder  road  rumbled  a  convoy  of 
some  forty  vehicles.  Caspir  armoured 
personnel  carriers  were  filled  by  men 
in  full  riot  gear.  A  horizontal  bar 
running  the  length  of  the  vehicle 
protected  them  from  being  garrotted 
should  wire  be  strung  across  a  road. 
Interspersed  with  the  Casspirs  were 
yellow  police  vans.  Since  my  visit  a 
year  ago  many  of  these  had  acquired 
wire  mesh  over  their  windows  to 
protect  them  from  stone-throwers.  In 
the  back  of  each  van  was  a  restless 
Alsatian  dog. 

This  was  the  only  overt  sign  I  saw 
in  my  three  weeks  in  Cape  Town  this 
Christmas  that  all  was  not  well  in 
South  Africa.  The  convoy  turned  off 
the  freeway  towards  Nyanga,  one  of 
Cape  Town’s  segregated  black  town¬ 
ships.  I  never  found  out  why  it  was 
going  there;  news  reporting  is 
carefully  regulated  in  South  Africa. 
“A  show  of  force,”  several  people 
there  commented  later  when  I  related 
the  incident. 

The  experience  was  instructive.  As 
so  many  tourists  find,  it  was  possible 
to  visit  a  troubled  country  and  find  that 
everything  appears  calm.  The  con¬ 
clusion  that  is  often  drawn  is  that  the 
troubles  are  the  invention  of  the 
media. 

It  is  easy  to  be  unaware  of  what  is 
going  on  if  one  chooses  to  because  the 
policy  of  apartheid  has  led  to  residen¬ 
tial  segregation  based  on  skin  colour. 
The  government  has  failed  to  stem  the 
tide  of  urbanization  but  has  attempted 
to  control  settlement  by  establishment 
racial  “Group  Areas”. 

The  black  and  coloured  group  areas 
appear  now  to  be  in  a  state  of  in¬ 
surrection  in  cities  and  towns 
throughout  the  country.  Unable  to 
quell  the  unrest,  the  government  has 


blamed  the  media  and  has  limited  the 
access  of  journalists  to  the  black 
areas.  Information  is  released  instead 
by  the  police  in  so-called  “Situation 
Reports”. 

An  example  of  a  typical  situation 
report  acocmpanies  this  article.  A 
report  such  as  this  one  appears  daily 
in  Cape  Town’s  morning  newspaper. 
Note  the  small  print.  Note  that  on  the 
map  only  cities  with  substantial  white 
populations  appear;  the  black  ones 
are  located  by  means  of  letters.  (One 
of  Africa’s  largest  cities,  Soweto,  is 
depersonalized  and  denigrated  by 
having  as  its  name  an  acronym 
derived  from  “South  Western  Town¬ 
ships”.)  Note  that  the  only  personal 


name  that  appears  in  the  report  is 
quite  evidently  a  white  man’s.  Such  a 
report  appearing  on  page  two  daily 
would  be  easy  to  ignore  after  a  time, 
wouldn’t  it?  Most  white  South 
Africans  do. 

Alternatively,  they  respond  with 
one  of  two  explanations.  The 
“unrest  is  caused  by  “the  Com¬ 
munists”.  Or  it  is  caused  by  "criminal 
elements”? 

For  "Communists”  read 
“Russians”.  That  the  Russians,  who 
have  been  notably  unsuccessful  in 
winning  hegemony  in  Africa  during 
the  past  quarter-century,  should  be 
able  to  influence  in  isolated  rural 
South  African  towns  is  truly 


Acid  rain:  dead  fish  don’t  lie 


astonishing. 

As  for  criminal  activity, 
amazing  that  this  explanation — even 
were  it  an  adequate  one— never  causes 
people  to  ask  what  has  prompted  this 
explosion  of  criminality. 

To  many  white  South  Africans  the 
unrest  is  evidence  that  the  blacks  are 
unfit  to  be  given  power  because  they 
will  simply  bring  the  country  to 
state  of  anarchy. 

In  fact,  from  what  I  can  see,  the 
civil  strife  has  some  clear  objectives. 
Those  perceived  as  being  police  in¬ 
formers  or  collaborators  in  gover¬ 
nment-sponsored  institutions  such  as 
township  councils  are  being  ruthlesslly 
killed.  White  businesses  are  being 
boycotted.  The  segregated  school 
system  is  being  attacked. 

And  yet,  in  a  frightening  sort  of 
way,  those  whites  may  be  creating 
self-fulfilling  prophecy.  For  over  thir¬ 
ty  years  able  and  articulate  popular 
black  leaders  have  been  silenced  while 
the  government  has  actively  fostered 
tribal  differences  by  elevating  tribal 
leaders  to  positions  of  limited  political 
power.  Some  of  these  have  suc¬ 
cessfully  articulated  tribal  feelings  to 
gain  for  themselves  a  real  power  base. 
Thus,  Mr.  Gatcha  Buthulezi, 
recognized  by  the  government  as 
leader  of  the  Zulus  in  Natal  province, 
claims  to  have  a  paid-up  membership 
in  his  Inkatha  movement  of  nearly  a 
million  members.  The  non-racial  um¬ 
brella  organization,  the  United 
Democratic  Front,  which  has  co¬ 
ordinated  school  and  economic 
boycotts,  has  had  several  of 
prominent  Natal  members  murdered 
in  recent  months.  There  appears  to  be 
here  a  conflict  between  tribalism  and 
non-racialism. 

What  can  we  at  Canadian  univer¬ 
sities  do?  Simply  cutting  ourselves  off 
completely  from  South  Africa  will  not 

coni,  on  page  4 


•  BY  ANGELO  D’ASCANIO 

A  satirical  editorial  in  the  Jan.  28, 
1986,  edition  of  The  Globe  and  Mail 
entitled  "A  beaver  tale”  provided 
a  telling  counterexample  of  what  has 
been— and  might  I  add  continues  to 
be— the  asinine  position  of  the 
Reagan  administration  on  the  isue  of 
water  pollution,  particularly  the  effec¬ 
ts  of  acid  rain. 

It  seems  that  a  number  of  Pittsfield, 
Mass,  residents  had  been  catching  an 
intestinal  ailment  from  their  tap 
water.  Last  week  these  residents 
were  informed  that  they  no  longer 
needed  to  boil  or  chlorinate  their  tap 
water  for  the  risk  of  being  afflicted 
had  come  to  an  end.  The  Globe  and 
Mail  questioned,  however,  how  we 
Canadians  can  be  sure  that  the  official 
diagnosis  of  the  source  of  the  problem 
was  correct  without  it  being  checked 
out  by  Washington,  where  “it  is  well 
understood  that  no  data  on  the  causes 
and  effects  of  water  pollution— be 
nhey  animal  or  mineral  in  nature — can 
be  considered  reliable  without  years  of 
the  most  painstaking  reserach.” 

International  research  for  years  has 
confirmed  that  U.S.  polluters,  par¬ 
ticularly  hundreds  of  coal  fired  power 
plants, are  responsible  for  more  than 
half  the  millions  of  tonnes  of  acid 
rain, snow,  and  dirt,  that  fall  in  cen¬ 
tral  and  eastern  Canada,  destroying 
the  life-sustaining  capacity  of  inland 
lakes  and  streams,  stunting  forest 


growth,  corroding  buildings  and 
property,  and  possibly  damaging 
human  health.  For  years  Canada  has 
also  petitioned  the  United  States  to 
acknowledge  this  problem  and  to  take 
appropriate  action.  Yet,  the  Reagan 
Administration  has  refused  to  accept 
the  conclusions  of  scientific  studies. 

The  cost  of  an  effective  program  to 
curtail  emissions  resulting  in  acid  rain 
would  obviously  fall  more  heavily  on 
the  major  polluter.  This,  of  course, 
has  definite  political  implications.  The 
asymmetrical  contribution  of  acid  rain 
pollutants  means  that  the  US  would 
benefit  less  from  Canadian  abatement 
measures  than  Canada  would  benefit 


Comment 


from  a  reduction  in  American 
emissions  that  produce  acid  rain.  As 
Don  Munton,  an  eminent  Canadian 
academic,  that  is  “why  the  U.S. 
government  would  be  considerably 
less  enthusiastic,  more  prone  to  inter- 
tia,  and,  when  moved,  more  cautious 
than  the  Canadian  (government)  in 
the  negotiation  of  environmental  ac¬ 
cords.”  Such  was  Munton's  view 
before  the  announcement  last  March, 
by  President  Regan  and  Prime 
Minister  Mulroney,  that  they  had 
commissioned  two  special  envoys, 
former  Ontario  Premier  William 
Davis  and  former  U.S.  Transpor¬ 


tation  Secretary  Drew  Lewis,  to  study 
the  acid  rain  dispute  between  Canada 
and  the  U.S.,  and  to  make  policy 
recommendations  in  an  attempt  to 
break  the  Canadian-Ameriean  impasse 
on  the  problem. 

The  efforts  of  the  special  envoys 
finally  came  to  fruition  with  the  joint 
announcement  of  their  report  on  acid 
rain  Jan.  8.  The  real  meaning  of  the 
recommendations  put  forth  in  the 
report,  to  quote  former  editor  of  The 
New  York  Times  John  Oakes,  is  that 
"the  aerial  sewage  in  the  form  of  acid 
rain  over  the  lakes,  streams,  woods, 
and  buildings  of  North  America  will 
continue  as  usual.” 

The  envoys’  report  proposes  a  S5 
billion,  5  year  plan  of  voluntary  ac¬ 
tion  by  the  U.S.  government  and  U.S. 
polluters  to  develop  new  pollution 
controls.  The  key  words,  of  course, 
are  "new"  and  “voluntary".  Fur¬ 
thermore,  if  Mr.  Reagan,  the 
Congress— especially  one  obsessed 
with  cutting  the  U.S.  deficit— or  in¬ 
dustry  rejects  the  proposal,  then  even 
this  trivial  progress  made  towards 
solving  the  problem  of  acid  rain  will 
have  been  lost.  A  spokesman  for  the 
Canadian  Coalition  on  Acid  Rain 
even  questioned  whether  the  report 
was  worth  the  SI  token  salary  each 
envoy  received. 

Even  if  the  S5  billion  proposal  were 
to  be  financed  as  recommended  (half 
by  the  U.S.  government  and  half  by 


industry),  which  is  unlikely,  all  that 
would  result  is  an  attempt  to  discover 
new  technologies  to  remove  pollutants 
from  high  sulfur  coal. 

Thus,  the  report’s  proposal  to 
develop  new  pollution  controls  would 
merely  postpone  indefinitely  any  ac¬ 
tion  that  would  curb  acid  rain.  The 
means  for  curbing  acid  rain  are 
currently  available:  the  installation  of 
scrubbers  on  smoke  stacks,  the 
washing  of  coal  to  remove  sulfur,  and 
the  burning  of  low  sulfur  fuels  in 
place  of  high  sulfur  ones  where 
necessary.  These  have  all  been  rejec¬ 
ted  as  being  too  expensive.  Such 
measures  would  probably  raise 
American  electric  utility  bills  2  to  5%. 
Is  that  an  unreasonable  price  for  clean 
air?  American  utility  lobbyists  and 
their  congressional  proxies  obviously 
think  so.  Simply  put,  the  proposal  to 
discover  new  pollution  controls  tran¬ 
slates  to  a  continuation  of  excuses  for 
not  taking  any  action. 

As  John  Oakes  indicates,  the  report 
ignores  the  easiest  way  to  curb  acid 
rain  without  new  legislation  or  expen¬ 
diture  of  new  federal  funds.  President 
Reagan  could  simply  order  the  En¬ 
vironmental  Protection  Agency  to  en¬ 
force  the  mandates  of  the  courts  and 
the  Clean  Air  Act.  The  opposite  efforts 
however,  are  being  made. 

Acid  rain  will  continue  to  fall 
unabated,  and,  Mr.  Reagan,  "dead 
fish  don't  lie.” 


Wednesday;  FebriiAiyS,  1986 
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Refugee  students  find  home  at  U  of  T 


BY  NIGEL  MILLER 

While  prolonged  famine  and  bitter 
internal  conflict  continue  to  eat  away 
at  the  very  roots  of  Africa,  one  finds 
it  difficult  to  detect  any  ray  of  hope  at 
the  end  of  a  seemingly  dark  and  en¬ 
dless  tunnel.  Yet,  in  light  of  current 
efforts  by  undergraduates  at  four  U 
of  T  colleges,  progress  is  actually  oc¬ 
curring  at  our  doorstep. 

Students  at  Innis  College  are  the 
latest  to  embark  upon  a  campaign 
that  may  eventually  help  Canadians  to 
understand  rather  than  simply  to 
mourn  the  plight  of  a  continent  whose 
problems  often  seem  extraordinarily 
complex.  What  John  Choi,  Anna  De 
Aguaya,  and  Mark  Comeau  hope  to 
do  is  match  the  success  of  Trinity  and 
Victoria  College  students  by  raising 
enough  money  to  sponsor  a  political 
refugee’s  first  year  of  education  at  the 
U  ofT. 

The  refugee  sponsorship  program, 
which  is  headed  by  the  World  Univer¬ 
sity  Student  Service  of  Canada 
(WUSC),  found  its  first  U  of  T  home 
at  Trinity  in  1984.  With  the  bulk  of 
the  necessary  funds  coming  as  a  result 
of  a  $4  incidental  fee  increase,  the 
Trinity  refugee  committee  managed  to 
get  the  project  off  the  ground  without 
a  hitch.  Having  met  with  success  in 
their  own  program,  they  held  a 
workshop  towards  the  end  of  the  84- 
85  term  with  the  aim  of  making  other 
students  aware  of  what  could  be  done. 

The  very  positive  response  to  this 
workshop  augers  well  for  the  future 
of  first  and  third  world  interaction  at 
the  U  of  T.  This  year  two  African 
refugee  students  are  attending  the 
university.  Trinity  is  sponsoring  a 
student  from  Ethiopia,  while  Victoria 


WUSC  sponsors  students  whose  education  is 
disrupted  by  political  turmoil 
has  joined  the  campaign  by  suppor¬ 
ting  their  own  student  from  Uganda. 
A  private  fund  set  aside  by  U  of  T 
President  George  Connell  paid  the 
tuition  for  both  students  and  provided 
them  with  part-time  jobs  at  the 
colleges’  libraries.  At  Victoria,  SI, COO 
for  books  and  clothes,  as  weil  as  a 
monthly  allowance  were  provided  by 
the  student  council  (VUSAC),  while 
the  college  administration  agreed  to 
waive  the  residence  fees. 

At  Innis  and  Scarborough, 
however,  the  search  for  adequate  fun¬ 
ding  continues.  In  order  to  sponsor  a 
foreign  student,  both  college  refugee 
committees  must  prove  to  Canadian 
inimigration  officials  that  they  have 
the  resources  to  support  him/her  for 
one  year.  What  they  need  are  firm 
commitments  from  several  potential 
contributors. 


South  Africa  in  transition 


t.  from  page  3 

help  those  South  Africans  of  all 
background  who  are  attempting  again¬ 
st  great  odds  to  prepare  a  future  that 
will  involve  a  redistribution  of  power. 
Those  attempts  include  the  provision 
for  higher  eduction  within  South 
Africa  for  blacks.  Many  now  cannot 
afford  to  go  to  university. 

Thus,  between  1981  and  1985  over 
750  eligible  black  students  were 
unable  to  attend  the  University  of 
Cape  Town,  mainly  because  the 
university  did  not  have  the  bursary 
funds  to  support  them. 

Books  printed  outside  the  country 
now  incur  a  swinging  excise  tax  and 
a  12*70  sales  tax.  Transport  costs  and 
the  devalued  South  African  Rand  thus 
make  ordinary  textbooks  prohibitively 
expensive. 

Canadian  student  councils  could 
explore  the  possibilities  of  directing 
funds  towards  black  education 
within  South  Africa.  This  is  a  sen¬ 
sitive  and  controversial  viewpoint. 


Blacks  in  South  Africa  are  understan¬ 
dably  impatient  with  patronizing  at¬ 
tempts  to  tell  them  what  is  best  for 
them.  Students  here  might  be  well  ad¬ 
vised  to  contact  a  group  such  as  the 
Educational  Opportunities  Council, 
which  is  associated  with  Bishop  Tutu 
and  which  arose  out  of  black  percep¬ 
tions  of  their  own  needs,  to  get  advice 
as  to  how  they  might  assist. 

Student  newspapers  should  exploit 
the  rights  we  take  for  granted  in  this 
country  of  having  a  free  press  to 
solicit  information  from  South 
African  students  about  their  country. 
Only  in  that  way  can  students  here 
gain  an  understanding  of  a  land  that 
is  very  different  from  our  own. 

Apartheid  has  been  successful  in¬ 
sofar  as  it  has  created  a  highly  frac¬ 
tured  society  in  South  Africa.  We 
should  not  promote  that  process  by 
ignoring  those  who  retain  a  vision  of 
a  non-racial  society  in  which  all  its 
people  have  the  chance  to  develop 
their  individual  potential. 


The  Innis  threesome  have  been 
promised  a  SI 630  aliottsneat  from 
their  student  council  (ICSC)  in  order 
to  pay  for  the  cost  of  books,  clothes, 
and  incidentals,  but  other  funding 
sources  are  as  yet  unconfirmed.  With 
regard  to  tuition  fees,  Mark  Comeau 
hopes  that  the  university  ad¬ 
ministration  will  once  again  lend  its 
support.  “We  are  presently  waiting 
for  a  policy  statement  from  the  Office 
of  Student  Awards,”  Comeau  said 
last  week. 

These  expenses  aside,  food  and 
housing  may  prove  to  be  the  biggest 
problem.  One  possibility  is  the  Innis 
‘Taddle  Creek’  co-op  house,  which 
may  be  able  to  set  aside  a  room  for 
eight  to  twelve  months.  Failing  this, 
John  Choi  believes  that  at  least  one  of 
the  campus’  30  co-op  houses  would  be 
willing  to  cooperate.  The  cost  will 
probably  amount  to  S3, 000,  the  bulk 
of  which  may  have  to  come  out  of  the 
pockets  of  U  of  T’s  300  co-op  mem¬ 
bers.  “Ten  dollars  per  person  over  the 
course  of  a  year,”  said  Choi,  “is 
reasonable  to  ask.” 

Once  the  financial  arrangements 
have  been  organized,  the  next  ask  will 
be  to  select  the  student  towards  whom 
the  project  is  aimed.  Choi  and  his 
partners  will  be  greatly  aided  in  this 
endeavour  by  both  the  United  Nations 
Committee  on  Refugees  and  WUSC, 
which  provides  personal  profiles  of 
foreign  refugees  for  purposes  such  as 
this.  Special  attention  will  be  paid 
secondary  school  transcripts,  future 
asperations,  extra-curricular  activities 
and  work  experieeace.  Files  can  then 
be  forwarded  to  the  Office  of  Ad¬ 
missions  to  ensure  that  the  students 
fulfill  the  U  of  T’s  academic 
requirements.  “Having  completed 
these  steps,”  Choi  said,  “we’ll  choose 
the  person  who  we  feel  is  most  likely 
to  succeed  and  benefit.” 

Once  the  student  arrives  in  Canada 
there  can  obviously  be  a  problem  of 
adjustment.  Yet  for  Victoria’s 
Henrietta  Serwaada,  who  fled  in  1976 
from  the  internal  strife  imposed  by 
the  regime  of  Idi  Amin  in  her  native 
Uganda,  the  transition  from  one 
radically  different  culture  to  another 
has  been  relatively  smooth.  Having 
lived  in  Kenya  for  the  past  nine  years, 
Serwaada  had  grown  accustomed  to  a 
society  that  is  scarred  by  poverty  and 
political  instability.  However,  accor¬ 
ding  to  the  President  of  WUSC’s  local 
committee,  Barb  Treviranus,  Ser¬ 
waada  has  had  a  great  deal  of  student 
support.  “She  has  a  terrific  room¬ 
mate,”  said  Treviranus.  “She  seems 
to  be  enjoying  her  classes  and  ad¬ 
justing  very  well.” 

Another  key  to  adjustment  may  be 
offering  the  refugee  part-time  rather 
than  full-time  status  for  the  first  year. 
“This  gives  the  student  more  time  to 
break  into  school  life  as  well  as 
working,”  said  Comeau.  “Otherwise, 


the  biggest  culture  shock  could  come 
in  the  summer  when  the  student  is 
found  to  be  totally  unemployable.” 
After  the  initial  year  of  support,  the 
refugees  are  made  eligible  for  benefits 
such  as  OSAP,  OrllP,  and  unem¬ 
ployment.  At  that  point  they  must 
fend  for  themselves. 

The  consensus  among  the  various 
sponsorship  programs  on  campus 
seems  to  be  that  everyone  who  gets 
involved  actually  benefits.  The 
refugee,  of  course,  gets  a  chance  at  a 
post-secondary  education  that  would 
not  otherwise  be  available,  while  the 
students  at  this  end  are  able  to  witness 
first-hand  the  benefits  of  their  work. 
“It’s  exciting,”  said  Anna  De 
Aguayo,  “to  be  able  to  bring  an 
African  student  into  our  own  com¬ 
munity.” 

The  education  advantages  are  also 
readily  apparent.  “We  hope  to  learn 
as  much  rom  them,”  said  Choi,  “as 
they  learn  from  us.” 


African  teaching  techniques  fall  sadly  short 

As  far  as  long  term  goals  go,  the 
sponsorship  participants  have  several, 
one  of  which  is  to  expand  the  project 
to  New  College.  “I’m  disappointed 
that  nothing  has  got  off  the  ground  at 
New,”  said  De  Aguayo.  “With  their 
African  studies  program  and  their 
large  multi-disciplined  residence,  New 
could  be  the  perfect  place  for  this 
project.” 

Speaking  on  a  much  larger  scale, 
Choi  summed  up  the  sponsorsip  goals 
quite  well.  “The  ideal  thing,”  he  said, 
“would  be  for  the  refugee  students  to 
return  to  their  countries  at  some  time 
(providing  that  the  political  con¬ 
ditions  have  changed)  and  put  into 
practice  the  skills  they  have  learned 
here.  This  might  be  a  far  more  effec¬ 
tive  form  of  foreign  aid  than  throwing 
money  at  the  countries  who  need 
help.” 


President  visits  New  College 


•  BY  ROBERT  GORDON 

On  Friday  January  31  U  of  T 
President  George  Connell  and  Vice 
President /Provost  Joan  Foley  toured 
New  College.  The  tour  was  intended 
to  acquaint  the  pair  with  the  specific 
services  offered  by  New  College  and 
it’s  particular  needs. 

The  visit  began  in  the  office  of  Prin¬ 
cipal  Ted  Chamberlin.  The  Principal 
and  David  Peltret,  Dean  of  Men  ac- 
ompanied  the  President  throughout 
his  visit. 

The  first  stop  on  the  President’s  tour 
was  the  Ivey  Library.  Librarian  Jean¬ 
ne  Guillame  informed  the  principal  of 
the  libraries  pending  inclusion  in  the 
campus  micro-catalog.  She  also  em¬ 


phasized  increased  usage  of  the  collec¬ 
tion  and  the  possibility  that  the 
National  Council  for  Research  on 
Women  may  employ  Ivey  Library  in 
the  development  of  a  thesaurus  of 
women’s  studies  material. 

The  President  proceeded  to  Council 
Chambers  were  he  met  with  officials 
of  the  various  programs  offered  by 
New  College.  Kay  A.rmatage  of  the 
Women’s  Studies  program  assured  the 
principal  that  while  the  program  is 
closely  linked  with  the  women  s 
movement  programs  of  study  main¬ 
tain  the  stringent  academic  standards 
expected  at  the  U  of  T. 

John  Barker,  Co-ordinator  of  the 
African  Studies  program  explained  to 
the  President  that  the  program 
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Science  fiction:  the  good  and  the 

•  BY  LOIS  MERMELSTEIN  . 
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Threshold 

By  David  R.  Palmer 

Bantam  Books,  274  pages,  $3.50 

Job;  A  Comedy  of  Justice 

By  Robert  A.  Heinlein 

Del  Rey  Books,  439  pages,  $5.95 

This  month  we  turn  to  some  paper¬ 
backs,  for  those  of  you  who’ve  blown 
your  book  money  on  textbooks  and 
don’t  want  to  pay  $25  for  hardcover 
novels. 

First  up  is  David  Palmer's  new 
novel,  Threshold.  Palmer  made  a  big 
splash  in  the  science  fiction  world  a 
couple  of  years  ago  with  his  first 
novel.  Emergence ,  the  story  of  an 
eleven-year-old  genius  after  a  nuclear 
war  (and  certainly  not  as  depressing  as 
that  one-line  description  sounds). 
Emergence  had  both  good  character 
development  and  a  fast-moving  story; 
in  Threshold,  Palmer  seems  to  have 
forgotten  the  character  element. 

The  hero  of  Threshold,  Peter  Cory, 


self-made  muitibiliionaire  and 
self-confessed  superman.  Humble  he 
isn’t.  Informed  by  ambassadors  (who 
look  like  a  pixie  and  an  obese  orange 
cat)  from  another  planet  that  he  has 
been  bred  to  be  the  savior  of  the 
galaxy,  he  cheerfully  goes  off  with 
them  to  their  home  planet,  Isis.  Even 
though  he  has  been  taught  some 
magic  power  along  the  way,  this  is  not 
enough  to  save  the  galaxy.  To  get  to 
the  required  level  Cory  must  be 
reduced  to  despair  by  battling  every 
wild  beast  on  the  land,  sea,  or  air 

All  in  all,  this  makes  for  a  good, 
gripping  adventure  story,  with  only  a 
couple  of  quibbles. 

The -first  is  that  there  are^ust  too 
many  rabbits  being  pulled  out  of  hats 
in  the  nick  of  time.  Does  Cory  need  to 
swim  underwater?  Fine,  let  him  be 
able  to  change  his  shape,  growing  gills 
at  need.  Does  he  need  to  fly?  Sure, 
not  not  only  can  he  grow  wings,  but 
he’s  a  world-class  (he  always  world- 
class)  pilot.  Does  he  need  to  travel? 
Okay,  here’s  a  motorcycle,  and  Cory 
just  happens  to  be  a  world  champion 


bad 


cross  country  rider.  Whatever  the 
danger,  he  can  cope  without  serious 
injury  or  any  feeling  whatsoever 

The  second  quibble  is  that  the  en¬ 
ding  is  not  very  satisfying.  You  learn 
that  what  you  suspected  all  along  is 
true,  but  it  doesn’t  seem  to  matter 
very  much.  This  may  be  due  to  the 
fact  that  this  is  the  first  volume  of  a 
trilogy. 

If  you’re  looking  to  take  a  day  or 
so  off  from  schooiwork  without  un¬ 
duly  exercising  your  mental  powers, 
this  is  for  you.  If,  on  the  other  hand, 
you  feel  you  must  have  characters 
thicker  than  cardboard,  go  read 
Emergence  instead.  It’s  by  far  the  bet¬ 
ter  novel. 

VWWUWWW,' 

I  mentioned  Hast  month  that 
Heinlein’s  newest  novel,  The  Cal  Who 
Walks  Through  Walls,  was  a 
paranoiac’s  dream  come  true.  His 
next  to  last  novel,  Job,  which  has 
recently  come  out  in  paperback,  is 
much  the  same,  but  with  one  impor¬ 
tant  difference:  all  is  eventually  ex- 


Prowl  of  the  Peacock 


plained  satisfyingly. 

The  story  defies  easy  description.  (I 
wouldn't  want  to  give  away  any  sur¬ 
prises.)  Alex  Hergesheimer,  fun¬ 
damentalist  minister  and  bigot-at- 
large,  walks  through  fire  in  Polynesia 
and  comes  out  in  a  slightly  different 
world.  Thereafter,  worlds  change 
around  him  often,  usually  at  the  worst 
possible  times. 

If  you  think  there  must  be  a  reason 
behind  this,  you're  right.  A  major 
due  can  be  found  in  the  biblical  story 
of  Job  (hence  the  title).  Along  the 
way,  most  of  what  the  American 
Mora!  Majority  and  New  Right  stand 
for  is  thoroughly  and  satisfactorily 
demolished  in  the  best  possible 
way— by  taking  it  literally  and 
showing  how  silly  it  really  is.  And, 
unlike  many  of  Heinlein’s  other 
novels,  this  one  even  has  a  real  en¬ 
ding. 

This  is  one  you  should  read, 
whether  you’re  a  Heinlein  fan  or 
Force  a  copy  on  your  fundamentalist 
friends— they  may  thank  you  when 
they  come  to  their  senses. 


•  BY  KAREN  HOFFMANN 

Through  the  centuries,  people  have  always  asked 
questions  when  confronted  with  life’s  most  baffling 
mysteries.  To  this  time-honoured  traditon,  I’d  now 
like  to  contribute  a  question  of  my  own.  What’s  a 
hen  party,  and  must  one  be  covered  in  feathers  in 
order  to  attend  this  bash?  Now  I  know  that  to  those 
accustomed  to  the  ravaged  ponderings  of  Freud, 
Nietsche,  Marx,  and  the  guy  searching  for  a  phone 
number  at  Roscoes,  this  question  may  perhaps  seem 
a  little  irrelevant,  but  while  casually  flipping 
through  the  classified  ads  of  a  current  campus 
newspaper,  I  was  intrigued  by  an  advertisement  that 
seemed  eager  to  donate  a  certain  male  figure.  Or  so 
it  seemed. 

“Male  Stripper  Available”  this  ad  read.  Turning 
to  my  dictionary,  I  found  ‘available’  defined  as:  ob¬ 
tainable,  accessible,  capable  of  being  made  use  of, 
or  even  advantageous.  So  far  so  good.  But  reading 
further  (once  I  hit  a  good  ad,  I  just  can’t  put  it 
down)  I  hit  the  mysterious  sounding  lines:  “...for 
hen  parties,  showers,  etc.  Enquiries  welcome  from 
females  only.” 

Well,  “advantageous”  tickles  my  fancy.  I  won¬ 
der,  how  can  a  stripper  further  the  cause  of  a  hen? 
Perhaps  it’s  boring  to  lay  eggs  alone  and  thus  these 
hens  get  together  for  a  real  rowdy  night  on  the  barn 
and  the  obtainable,  accessible,  and  advantageous 
stripper  inspires  these  hens  to  create  bigger,  better, 
rounder  eggs.  And  as  the  hens  produce  and  the 
stripper  strips,  someone  cut  there  in  the 
background  is  saying:  “Hey,  how  ’bout  those 
omelettes?”.  Perhaps  after  all,  the  whole  Entertain- 
the-Hen-Bit  is  all  part  of  a  cosmic  plan — renovation 


of  the  egg.  There  was  the  goose  that  laid  the  golden 
egg  and  now  hens  are  going  gourmet. 

I’m  all  for  women’s  lib  and  sexual  equality  and 
all  that,  so  I  think  that  any  man  who  wants  to 
remove  his  clothes  in  order  to  inspire  a  few  hens  to 
lay  some  eggs,  while  simultaneously  earning  a 
couple  of  bucks  or  at  least  enough  for  a  good  round 
of  worms  and  birdseed,  is  perfectly  justified  in  his 
behaviour.  After  all,  females  (or  should  I  say  hens?) 
have  been  dong  this  for  years. 

I’ve  often  heard  people  say  things  like:  “Any 
mantwho  pays  to  see  that  kind  of  thing  (a  stripper) 
is  just  an  animal."  Weil,  that  rnay  be  the  case,  but 
I’m  wonderirsg  just  where  in  the  animal  kingdom 
does  this  male  creature  fit  in?  Do  men,  too,  have 
rooster  parties  to  which  these  fowls  invite 
“available”  strippers?  And  what  about  the  strippers 
themselves?  Although  we’re  talking  birds  here,  I 
think  we  can  safely  eliminate  the  brave  and  the 
naked  from  the  realm  of  the  chicken.  Certainly 
then,  these  uninhibited  adventureres  come  from  a 
barnyard  or  breed  far  removed  from  that  of  the 
garden  variety  hen  or  rooster.  Perhaps  it  is  from  the 
strutting  peacock  category  that  our  naked  friends 
emerge.  (And  when  I  say  emerge,  I  really  mean 
emerge.) 

Now  ladies  and  gentlemen,  I’m  not  the  inter¬ 
fering  type  and  I  really  do  hate  to  henpeck,  but  may 
I  suggest  that  at  your  next  hen  or  rooster  party, 
when  you  have  an  urge  to  “reach  out  and  touch” 
(as  Rell  telephone  so  aptly  phrases  it)  that  available 
stripper,  that  you  slow  down  and  restrain  yourself. 
Before  proceeding  any  further  in  your  plans  for 
paltry  fun,  I  recommend,  in  the  interest  of  all 
civilization  and  its  culture,  that  you  first  dial  the 


number  of  your  local  National  Geographic  Branch. 
It  would  be  sad  indeed  to  let  an  opportunity  such  as 
the  Prowl  of  the  Peacock  slip  by  without  first  cap¬ 
turing  on  film  an  episode  of  the  Wonderful  World 
of  the  Bird.  Not  to  mention — the  birdbrain. 


Italo  Calvino’s  last  novel 
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•  BY  FRANCIS  LAMBERTI 

Mr.  Palomar 
by  Italo  Calvino 
Translated  by  William  Weaver 
Harcourt  Brace  Jovanovitch, 
pages,  $ 

This  is  the  last  book  Italo  Calvino 
wrote  before  his  sudden  death  in  Sep¬ 
tember  1985.  In  many  ways  it 
represents  a  summary  of  many  of  his 
previous  writings  which  have  walked 
the  thin  line  between  fantasy  and 
reality. 

The  structure  of  the  book  plays  an 
important  role  in  attempting  to  under¬ 
stand  what  Mr.  Palomar  is  all  about 
and  why  he  is  such  a  compelling 
figure  of  contemporary  literature. 
Calvino  in  a  terse  afterword  explains 
that  the  novel  has  been  divided  into 
three  sections,  each  corresponding  to 
a  different  form  of  perception.  Like 
the  development  of  a  child,  the  book 


follows  Mr.  Palomar  through  visual, 
narrative,  and  contemplative  ex¬ 
perience. 

Mr.  Palomar,  like  the  great 
American  telescope,  examines  the 
universe,  trying  to  guess  at  its 
meaning  and  form.  As  a  result  of  his 
devotion  to  the  construction  of 
universal  models,  he  has  become  a 
nervous  man.  His  world  is  in  a  state 
of  perpetual  flux  as  he  tries  to  see 
beyond  the  surface  of  things. 

“It  is  only  after  you  have  come  to 
know  the  surface  of  things  that  you 
can  venture  to  seek  what  is  under¬ 
neath.  But  the  surface  of  things  is 
inexhaustible.” 

Although  Calvino  does  not  provide 
us  with  any  easy  answers  to  the 
meaning  of  the  universe  and 
everything  in  it,  he  does  turn  the  con¬ 
ventional  way  of  seeing  askew,  and  in 
doing  so  poses  some  interesting 
questions. 


ELM 


FLAME 

BURGER 


On  presentation  of  this  ad 

FREE 

Jumbo  Soft  Drink  with  any  $3.00  purchase 
Try  the  campus  favourite... 

The  Homemade  Flameburger 

Breakfast  Specials:  Bacon  and  Eggs, 
Homefries,  toast  ■  S 2.00 


Wednesday,  February  5,  1986 


The  New  Edition 


ROUGH  TRADE:End  of  an 


•  BY  EUGENE  CIPPARONE 

It  is  a  typical  Canadian  story  about 
a  Canadian  group  trying  to  make  it 
out  of  Canada.  It  is  also  a  eulogy 
dedicated  to  my  favourite  rock  group, 
my  teenage  obsession,  my  idols.  It  is 
the  end  of  an  era  for  many  who  grew 
up  with  the  band,  praising  their  sexual 
satire  and  applauding  thier  tongue-in- 
oheek  decadence.  It  is  the  story  ol 
Carole  Pope  and  Kevan  Staples,  the 
core  of  Rough  Trade,  one  of  the  most 
innovative  and  controversial  rock 
bands  in  Canadian  history.  There  was 
a  time,  not  too  long  ago,  when  Rough 
Trade  was  considered  Canada’s  most 
promising  act,  a  band  destined  to  do 
great  things.  But  international  success 
has  eluded  the  duo,  partly  due  to 
mismanagement,  partly  due  to  bad 
timing,  but  for  the  most  part  due  to 
the  inability  of  Canadian  new  music 
bands  to  make  it  south  of  the  border. 

The  two  met  in  1968  in  Toronto  at 
an  audition  for  a  band,  but  it  wasn’t 
until  1974  that  "Rough  Trade”  was 
created.  The  band's  name  is 
homosexual  slang  for  sado¬ 
masochistic  prostitution  and  appro¬ 
priately  enough  the  team  of  Carole 
Pope  and  Kevan  Staples  sang  about 
things  that  nobody  else  dared  to. 
People  began  responding  immediately 
to  Carole's  lough  image  and  the  duo’s 
music  when  they  started  playing  to 
captivated  audiences  in  Toronto's 
sleazy  clubs  and  bars.  There  were  six 
other  street-wise  members  of  the 
group;  with  Carole  and  Kevan  their 
combination  of  sexual  theatrics  and 
decadent  lyrics  created  a  cult 
following  composed  of  artists,  gays, 
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and  the  avant-garde  of  the  city.  At  the 
time  they  were  the  pride  and  the 
beginnings  of  Queen  Street  as  Carole 
stalked  each  stage  in  leather  gear, 
touching  herself  in  forbidden  places, 
and  always  playing  the  butch 
dominatrix,  while  Kevan  and  the 
others  poured  out  the  music  to  the  of¬ 
ten  shocked  and  titillated  audiences. 
As  their  popularity  grew,  the  group 
released  Canada’s  first  limited  edition 
dirccl-to-disc  album  entitled  "Rough 
Trade  Live”  (1976)  and  30,000  copies 
quickly  sold  at  S20  a  shot.  The  single 
"Birds  of  a  Feather”  became  a 
national  sensation. 


There’s  no  limit  to  the  depths  you 
can  sink  to 

There's  no  limit  to  the  heights  you 
can  climb 

Crimes  of  Passion 
Carole/Kevan  1982 


The  late  '70s  marked  a  period  of 
great  change  and  sophistication  within 
the  group.  As  mainstream  music  was 
being  engulfed  by  the  disco  era, 
Rough  Trade’s  music  and  image 
represented  a  welcome  deviation  from 
the  norm.  As  their  popularity  grew  so 
did  the  size  of  their  playing  venues; 
from  the  Art  Gallery  of  Ontario  to 
opening  for  Roxy  Music  at  Massey 
Hall,  to  playing  the  big  night  clubs  in 
New  York  City  such  as  Trax  and 
Trude  Hellers.  Then  the  band  went 


UMBDD1  Umbrella 
TN-43  True  North 
TN-48  True  North 
CBS  85385  USA 
TN-50  True  North 
12-TN-51  True  North 
TN-55  True  North 
12-TN-56  True  North 
TN-58  True  North 
12-TN-61  True  North 
TN-64  True  North 


through  a  major  change  in  1977  that 
would  set  up  their  organization  for 
the  future.  After  headlining  at  Massey 
Hall  in  "Restless  Underwear”,  a 
sexual  musical  /satire  co-starring  the 
300  pound  transvestite  Divine  (which 
was  later  performed  off-Broadway  in 
New  York  City  in  1980)  a  contract 
dispute  caused  the  six  other  members 
to  leave  the  band  making  Carole  and 
Kevan  the  sole  proprietors  of  the 
Rough  Trade  corporation.  It  was 
agreed  that  they  alone  would  manage 
Rough  Trade  and  any  necessary  back¬ 
up  sound  would  be  supplied  by  the 
best  studio  musicians  in  the  city. 

The  rest  of  the  decade  saw  positive 
exposure  of  the  dynamic  duo  around 
the  world:  they  opened  for  the  Tubes 
at  Maple  Leaf  Gardens;  they  scored 
Mink  De  Ville  in  New  York  City;  and 
Stand”  (which  subsequently  won  a 
Canadian  film  award);  they  composed 
songs  for  the  CBC’s  award-winning 
special  "Clowns”;  Tim  Curry  recor¬ 
ded  "Birds  of  a  Feather”  in  England 
and  Rough  Trade  opened  his  concerts 
in  Ottawa  and  Toronto;  "Twilight 
Women”  was  performed  in  Toronto 
with  Nona  Hendryx;  they  opened  for 
ton,  the  Avoid  Freud  LP  was 
finally  they  composed  three  songs  for 
William  Friedkin’s  "Cruising”,  the 
controversial  film  starring  A1  Pacino 
dealing  with  a  sadistic  murderer 


terrorizing  New  York’s  gay  night-life. 

In  1980  their  big  break  finally  came 
when  they  signed  with  True  North 
Records  in  Toronto.  After  Carole 
Pope  hosted  the  CBC  1980  Video 
Film  Festival  and  after  playing  the 
75th  Anniversary  Festival  in  Edmon¬ 
ton,  the  Avoid  Freud  LP  was 
released.  Much  to  everyone’s 
amazement  "High  School  Confiden¬ 
tial”  with  its  blatantly  sexual  referen¬ 
ces  (e.g.  “cream  my  jeans”)  actually 
became  a  top-10  hit.  The  singles 
"Fashion  Victim”  and  “It’s  a 
Jungle"  which  followed  were  equally 
as  successful. 

In  1981  Carole  won  her  first  Juno 
Award  as  Most  Promising  Female 
Vocalist  (though  she  stunned  the  CBC 
by  grabbing  her  crotch  on  live 
television)  as  well  as  her  first  CFNY- 
FM  U-Know  Award  as  Female 
Vocalist  of  the  year.  National  ex¬ 
posure  included  an  appearance  on 
Second  City  Television  and  a  slot  on 
the  history  of  Canadian  music 
documentary  Heart  of  Gold.  As 
Avoid  Freud  turned  platinum,  they 
released  For  Those  Who  Think 
Young  which  quickly  turned  gold. 
However,  even  after  signing  record 
contracts  in  the-  U.S.,  Europe, 
Australia,  and  South  Africa,  little 
seemed  to  be  happening  outside  of 
Canada.  This  would  frustrate  Rough 
Trade  for  the  rest  of  its  existence. 

The  followikng  year;  Rough  Trade 
opened  Dancctcria  in  New  York  City, 


Rough  Trade  Live 
Avoid  Freud 

For  Those  Who  Think  Young 
For  Those  Who  Think  Young 
Shaking  the  Foundations 
I  Want  to  Live  (EP) 

Weapons 

Deca-Dance  b/w  All  Touch  (EP) 

O  Temporal  O  Mores! 

Rescue  Me  (EP) 

Birds  of  A  Feather  (The  Best  of) 


one  of  the  largest  discotheques  in  the 
world,  and  they  then  proceeded  on  a 
European  tour.  After  writing  two 
songs  for  Dusty  Springfield  and  after 
some  more  shifts  in  record  companies, 
the  album  For  Those  Who  Think 
Young  was  released  in  England, 
Europe,  and  Australia  and  the  single 
“All  Touch”  began  climbing  the  in¬ 
ternational  charts.  It  appeared  as 
though  Rough  Trade's  time  had 
finally  come.  As  1982  came  to  its  con¬ 
clusion,  Carole  Pope  received  another 
U-Know  Award  for  Best  Female 
Vocalist,  another  American  record 
deal  was  struck,  and  the  band  released 
the  Shaking  the  Foundations  LP 
and  their  first  EP  /  Want  to  Live 
in  Canada. 


All  day  they  walk  around 
Raw  nerves  screaming 
All  day  they  suppress 
Any  radical  emotions 
Sometimes  they  take  it  out 
On  mates,  on  lovers,  or  children 
Feel  the  floor  slide  from  under 
them 

There’s  a  freedom 
They  don't  comprehend 
Dance  the  deca-dance 
Fall  Into  its  sway 
Dance  the  deca-dance 
To  Pleasure 

The  Deca-dance 
Carole/Kevan  1983 


But  international  success  was  to 
elude  Rough  Trade  again  in  1983.  The 
single  “All  Touch"  had  reached 
number  48  on  the  U.S.  national  charts 
and  was  still  climbing,  and  this  once 
decadent  band  actually  appeared  on 
NBC’s  Solid  Gold  (yes,  that  tacky 
show  with  the  tacky  dancers!).  But 
their  apparent  commercial  success 
came  to  a  grinding  halt  when  their 
American  record  company  went  belly- 
up. 
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era-End  of  thedecadance 


Support  continued  at  home  as  they 
were  still  being  rewarded  for  their  ef¬ 
forts.  The  once  ultra-conservative 
Juno  Awards  gave  Carole  Pope  the 
Juno  for  Best  Female  Vocalist  in  the 
nation,  beating  Juno  favourite  Anne 
Murray.  CFNY-FM  also  awarded 
Carole  yet  another  U-Know  for  best 
Female  Vocalist,  and  Kevan  and 
Carole  shared  a  U-Know  as  Shaking 
the  Foundations  was  declared  the 
album  of  the  year.  Rough  Trade  then 
opened  for  David  Bowie  at  all  stops 
on  his  Canadian  tour  and  in  the  fall 
of  1983  Carole  and  Kevan  released 
Weapons  (with  its  provactive  and 
controversial  album  cover,  it  quickly 
turned  gold)  followed  closely  by  the 
successful  video  “Rock  Alert— The 


Competition's  really  tough 

Square  those  shoulder  pads 

Curl  those  lips  with  the  cruel 

slash  ot  scarlet 

Prowl  the  streets  like  a  tigress 

Hey  sport,  It's  a  jungle  out  there. 

Claw  your  way  to  the  top 

Drown  'em  in  clouds  of  cigarette 

smoke 

Make  'em  feel  like  dirt  under  your 
heel 

Lure  'em  with  your  animal 
magnetism 

Bawana,  it’s  a  jungle  out  there! 

It's  a  Jungle 
Carole/Kevan  1980 


Making  of  Rough  Trade’s 
Territorial”. 

To  have  come  so  close  only  to  have 
success  pulled  out  from  under  them 
caused  Rough  Trade's  bitterness  and 
frustration.  Never  before  had  such  a 
stylish,  avant-garde,  new  music  band 
from  Canada  come  so  close  to 
breaking  into  that  elusive  U.S. 
market.  Similar  Queen  Street  bands 
who  have  followed  Rough  Trade's 
footsteps,  such  as  the  Parachute  Club 


and  M  +  M  (formerly  Martha  and  the 
Muffins)  have  also  had  to  struggle 
towards  commercial  success 
elsewhere. 

To  make  ends  meet,  Canada’s 
leather  queen  became  the  represen¬ 
tative  for  Pepsi-Cola’s  National 
Campaign  and  questions  were  raised 
as  to  whether  the  group  had  sold  out. 
The  band  jjroceeded  to  release  O 
Temporal  O  Mores!  (O  the  times!  O 
the  manners!)  in  which  sexual  referen¬ 
ces  were  made  much  less  explicit  and 
the  sound  of  the  band  appeared  more 
middle-of-the-road.  The  resulting 
product  failed  to  tap  a  new  audien¬ 
ce  and  the  now  dwindling  'cult'  saw 
the  album  as  an  attempt  at  commer¬ 
cialism.  Ironically,  Carole  was  again 
awarded  the  nation's  prestigious  Juno 
for  Best  Female  Vocalist,  though  the 
album  was  seen  as  their  worst  effort. 

Carole  shined  as  the  writer  and  co¬ 
host  of  the  1985  CFNY-FM  Casby 
Awards  where  she  simply  stole  the 
show  with  her  ever-present  wit  (e.g. 
introducing  Jane  Siberry  as  a 
“waitress  turned  artiste  turned 
waitress”).  Meanwhile  Kevan  has 
become  much  more  of  a  family  man 
(he  married  in  1983  where  Carole  was 
his  "best  man”).  The  past  year  has 
seen  the  band  prepare  for  its 
inevitable  break-up.  A  Canadian  tour 
was  followed  by  the  release  of  their 


seventh  LP  Birds  of  a  Fealher-The 
Best  of  Rough  Trade  which  includes 
a  dance  remix  of  their  first  hit,  two 
previously  unreleased  songs,  and  a 
collection  of  recognizable  singles  in  a 
package  that  neatly  wraps  up  the  act. 
Carole  and  Kevan  had  come  to  the 
realization  that  they  had  gone  about  as 
far  as  they  could  with  the  name 
“Rough  Trade”,  which  the  American 
record  companies  appear  to  have 
collectively  blacklisted.  A  similar 
problem  has  hit  the  Vancouver-based 
band,  The  PayolaS,  whose  controver¬ 
sial  name  dealing  with  record  com¬ 
pany  scandals  during  the  1950s  has 
gotten  them  similarly  blacklisted  and 
forced  them  to  change  their  name  to 
“Rock  and  Hyde"  in  order  to  gain 
access  to  the  American  music  market. 

Rough  Trade’s  final  tour,  dubbed 
as  “Deep  Six  in  '86— The  Final  Chap¬ 
ter”  saw  the  band  play  two  shows  in 
Ottawa,  two  shows  at  R.P.M.  in 
Toronto,  and  a  final  two  shows  to  be 
played  at  The  Spectrum  in  Montreal 
later  this  month. 

1  saw  the  final  Toronto  show  on 
January  30,  and  Rough  Trade  had 
never  looked  better.  R.P.M.  proved 
to  be  an  ideal  playing  venue,  with  its 
high  warehouse  ceiling  and  bizarre 
visual  effects.  A  two-story  diameter 
kaleidoscope  of  reddish  mixed  jelly 
pulsated  to  the  variety  of  tunes  that 
the  establishment  played  before  the 
show  began.  Two  girls  were  placed  in 
cages,  one  at  floor  level  and  another 


raised  above  at  the  back  of  the 
room,  and  they  flash-danced  to  the 
pulsating  jelly.  Other  features  of  this 
unique  concert  venue  included  life-size 
neon  cartoons,  a  spacious  dance  floor 
and  a  stage  raised  about  five  feet, 
giving  an  excellent  view  of  the  per¬ 
formance  from  ail  corners  of  the  club. 
Kevan  Staples  appeared  and  in¬ 
troduced  a  trio  known  as  "The 
Clichettes”,  who  opened  the  show  in 
a  theatrical,  and  rather  appropriate 
way.  They  entered  dressed  initially  as 
naked  male  heavy  metal  guitarists 
(complete  with  velcro  pubic  hair  and 
the  appropriate  genitals)  and  they 


Beauty  is  transitory 
Good  taste  is  shunned 
The  world  is  a  playground 
have  fun 

For  those  who  think  young 

For  Those  Who  Think  Young 
Carole/Keven  1981 


proceeded  to  lip-synch  several  num¬ 
bers;  they  ended  their  set  in  plaid  suits 
crooning  in  the  style  of  Paul  Anka 
"You’re  Having  My  Baby”.  You 
really  had  to  be  there  to  believe  it. 

Carole  introduced  the  show  as  “a 
celebration  of  13  years  of  Rough 
Trade" — it  was  a  celebration,  in¬ 
deed!  The  band  sounded  superb  as 
they  pumped  out  a  wide  variety  of 
tunes  (including  (he  cult-classic 
"Grade-B  Movie”)  to  the  ap¬ 
proximately  1200  enthusiastic  fans. 
Nona  Hendryx  and  Dusty  Springfield 
added  a  nice  touch  to  the  show,  per¬ 
forming  both  as  soloists  and  in  steamy 


duets  with  Carole.  Carole  was  raun¬ 
chy  and  theatrical,  witty  and  sexual. 
The  crowd  loved  every  minute  of  it. 
The  evening  climaxed  during  the  en¬ 
core  when  Carole  sang  a  beautiful 
rendition  of  their  touJmg  ballad  "On 
the  Line”;  the  lights  were  dim.  the 
smoke  was  heavy,  and  scores  of  roses 
were  thrown  at  her  feet. 

Now  in  their  mid-thirties,  both 
Carole  and  Kevan  have  decided  to 
pursue  solo  careers.  Kevan  will  remain 
in  Toronto  to  do  studio  work  while 
Carole  will  pursue  a  career  involving 
singing  and/or  acting  in  either  Los 
Angeles  or  London.  The  two  may 
meet  again  in  the  future  doing  what 
they  do  best — making  music,  or 
perhaps  a  movie,  or  even  still  there  is 
talk  of  a  Broadway  play.  Once  ahead 
of  their  time,  it  now  seems  that  time 
has  caught  up  to  them,  and  we  are 
forced  to  bid  Rough  Trade  a  fond 
farewell. 

Thank  you,  Rough  Trade!  You 
have  given  us  fond  memories,  loads  of 
laughs,  superb  performances,  and  you 
have  expanded  our  minds  over  the 
years  with  what  may  be  called,  at  the 
very  least,  a  unique  artform.  You 
have  grown  with  our  city  and  you 
have  shown  us  that  Canada  is  not  as 
mediocre  and  middle-of-the-road  as 
we  sometimes  are  forced  to  believe. 
You  have  opened  the  doors  for 
younger  yet  equally  talented  bands 
from  across  the  country,  who  strive 
for  similar'  success  abroad.  Finally  as 
a  proud  member  of  what  you  have 
modestly  referred  to  as  “the  Rough 
Trade  cult”,  I  personally  would  like 
to  wish  you  both  the  best  of  luck  in 
your  future  endeavours  and  I  would 
like  to  thank  you  again  for  what  has 
been  an  incredible  career. 


iruary  5,  J9g6 


The  New  Edition 


1  hope,  that  you  all  have 
had  time-  to  watch  your 
favourite  shows  this  past 
month.  1  have  been 
diligently  following 

"General  Hospital”  (GH) 
and  "The  Young  and  the 
Restless”  (Y&R).  In  ad¬ 
dition,  I  have  started  to 
tune  into  one  more  show: 
Capitol"(CBS  2:30-3:00). 

With  its  half  hour  formal,  "Capitol”  is  quite 
easy  to  pick  up;  and  a  half  hour  isn’t  that  much 
time  to  "waste".  The  show  is  set  in  Washington, 
D.C.,  and  largely  involves  the  world  of  politics. 
With  all  these  politicos,  one  knows  that  the  show 
must  be  packed  with  corruption,  sex  scandals,  and 
nearly  every  other  vice  known  to  man.  (Reminiscent 
the  NCSC?) 

The  show  went  through  some  fast  paced  story 
lines  last  month.  The  one  that  stands  out  is  the  kid¬ 
napping  of  Julie  by  organized  crime.  This  happened 
because  her  husband,  Tyler  McAnlis,  was  involved 
in  a  congressional  crime  committee.  Needless  to 
say,  Tyler  saved  Julie.  Sloan  accompanied  and 
'aided'  Tyler,  but  she  wanted  to  find  Julie  for  per¬ 
sonal  reasons.  Sloan  believes  that  Julie  shot  her 
father,  Mark  Denning,  just  prior  to  his  wedding  to 
Clarisa.  But  it  was  Jenny,  Julie’s  lookalike,  who 
shot  Mark.  Jenny  has  just  resurfaced  after  a  three 
year  disappearance,  but  few  are  aware  of  this.  Also 
returning  from  the  dead  is  Jarrett  Morgan  who  is 
now  known  as  Baxter  McAnlis;  his  true  identity  was 
only  revealed  last  month.  He  was  the  husband  of 
Clarisa.  Paula,  Mark's  ex  and  Sloan’s  mom,  has 
just  removed  Mark  from  the  hospital.  As  you  can 
sec,  all  the  stories  are  highly  interwoven. 

the  more  ‘complex’  hour  long  shows, 
previously  established  story  lines  are  moving  along. 
On  GH  the  major  story  is  the  Brownstone  murder. 


Soap  Box 


Anna  Devaine,  the  police  chief,  killed  the  prime 
suspect  in  a  shoot-out.  However,  her  gut  tells  her 
that  she  didn’t  get  the  real  murderer.  Speaking  of 
Anna,  when  is  Buzz  Striker  going  to  make  his 
move?  Terri  and  Kevin  are  now  engaged; 
questionable  judgement  on  his  part,  to  say  the  least. 
But  it  won't  last  long,  as  no  one  could  live  with 
someone  as  messed  up  as  Terri  for  too  long. 

Jimmy-Lee,  Celia,  Alan,  and  Edward  are 
scheming  to  gain  control  of  Sean  Donally’s  com¬ 
pany.  They  conscripted  Alan’s  ‘wife’  Monica  to  get 
information  from  Sean  since  the  two  are  friends. 
However,  Monica  is  having  an  affair  with  Sean, 
and  in  fact  she  was  working  as  a  double  agent 
against  her  family.  Meanwhile  Jimmy-Lee  is  in 
Brazil  investigating  Donally’s  merger  with  Dimitry 
Casadyne  who  has  just  discovered  a  major  mineral 
strike.  Things  look  like  Jimmy-Lee  is  going  towards 
financial  ruin.  At  the  same  time,  his  poor  wife  Celia 
is  all  alone  in  Port  Charles.  I  can’t  wait  for  her  to 
dump  Jimmy-Lee,  which  will  happen  when  he 
becomes  financially  poor.  .Who  said  money  can’t 
buy  everything?  In  reality,  Sherilyn  Wolter,  who 
plays  the  role  of  Celia,  is  leaving  the  show  at  the 
end  of  this  month.  Needless  to  say,  1  was 
devastated  by  this  news;  she  was  my  favourite  on 
afternoon  TV. 

One  final  GH  note,  this  to  do  with  kids.  Mike 
Weber  has  been  spoiled  for  so  long  that  he  is  not  a 
screwed  up  14  year  old  brat.  Anna's  daughter, 
Robin,  is  a  lot  younger  than  Mike  but  even  more 
spoiled  than  he.  She  is  destined  to  turn  into  a  total 
bitch.  I  guess  I’ll  just  have  to  keep  on  watching  to 
see  if  my  prediction  comes  true. 

About  Y&R,  what  can  I  say?  Victor  and  Nicki, 
Victor  and  Ashley,  and  Jack  and  Nicki  all  add  up 
to  some  potential  fireworks.  Jack  came  close  to 
death  while  hiding  in  the  closet  in  Victor  and 
Nicki's  bedroom.  Jack  and  Nicki  had  gone  out  for 
drinks,  and  while  he  was  ‘tucking  in’  the  intoxicated 
Nicki  Victor  returned  prematurely  from  a  rendez¬ 


vous  with  Jack’s  sister  Ashley.  Jack  nearly  got 
caught  with  his  ‘pants  down’. 

However,  Jack  has  been  feeling  pretty  good, 
lately.  He  thinks  the  fact  that  he  slept  with  his  step¬ 
mother  won’t  surface  in  her  divorce  from  his  dad. 
Jill,  the  step-mom,  is  also  riding  high  and  dreaming 
of  all  the  money  she  is  planning  to  bleed  out  of 
John.  However,  the  pictures  weren’t  really 
destroyed,  and  have  resurfaced. 


The  return  of  the  pictures  featured  the  most  in¬ 
competent,  bumbling,  and  idiotic  character  on  TV: 
Esther,  who  is  K.  Chancellor’s  maid.  She  had 
received  S  100,000  for  the  pictures,  but  if  she  had 
any  brains  she  could  have  got  a  lot  more  from 
Jill.  Dressed  as  a  bag  lady— a  role  she  suits 
well— she  arranged  to  exchange  the  pictures  for  the 
S100.000.  After  getting  the  money  and  preparing  to 
leave  Genoa  City  and  the  Chancellor  Estate,  she 
broke  down  and  confessed  the  whole  scam.  If  I  had 
that  sort  of  money  I  definitely  would  know  what  to 
do. 

While  speaking  of  idiots,  Lauren  must  be  men¬ 
tioned.  We  all  know  the  story,  but  when  is  she 
going  to  do  something?  Meanwhile,  the  husband 
she  left,  Paul,  is  picking  up  the  pieces  of  his  life  just 
fine.  But  what  is  going  to  happen  between  Paul, 
Faron,  and  Andy,  Faron’s  boyfriend  and  Paul’s 
business  partner? 

One  short  note  on  "All  My  Children”.  It’s  a 
shame  that  Nina’s  loss  of  memory  has  destroyed  her 
marriage  to  Cliff  Warner.  They  made  a  great 
couple.  One  of  my  Hollywood  connectons,  and  his 
mother,  told  me  to  watch,  in  the  near  future,  for 
Benny  to  make  his  move  on  Nina. 

Well,  there’s  only  one  way  to  find  the  answer  to 
these  and  other  questions— watch  the  show.  Or  bet¬ 
ter  still,  supplement  your  viewing  pleasure  with  my 
next  column.  After  all,  didn’t  your  parents  tell  you 
than  reading  is  good  for  you? 
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The  Challenge  Continues 


Peruvian  Cuisine 

BY  RACHEL  PEPPER  wall.  However,  there  is  a  written  menu  for  their 

La  Bohemia  is  a  small  Peruvian  restaurant  on  regular  selections.  These  include  salads,  sandwiches, 
Harbord  Street  just  five  minutes  away  from  the  U  and  hot  meals.  I  chose  one  of  the  latter,  Pescado 
of  T  campus,  yet  many  people  are  unaware  of  its  Apanado,  fillet  of  sole.  This  item,  priced  at  $5.75, 
existence.  This  is  partly  the  result  of  its  location  at  is  their  most  expensive  lunch  entree.  However,  it 
89  Harbord  Street,  which  is  a  neglected  strip  in  the  proved  well  worth  the  price,  as  it  was  a  full  meal 
shadow  of  Bloor  Street.  However,  the  merchants  of  consisting  of  fish  on  a  bed  of  rice  and  an  accom- 
Harbord  Street  suffer  another  claim  to  fame,  since  panying  salad  served  with  whole  wheat  bread.  The 
the  Morgcntaler  clinic  and  the  opposing  Way  Inn  fish  was  delicately  seasoned  with  cheese  and  herbs 
are  their  rather  infamous  neighbors.  and  went  well  with  the  salad,  a  blend  of  lettuce  and 

La  Bohemia  has  the  distinction  of  being  im-  vegetables  mixed  with  a  light  vinegar  and  oil 
mediately  next  door  to  the  building  which  houses  dressing.  The  only  criticism  of  this  entrde  was  that 
both  the  clinic  and  the  Pro-life  headquarters.  As  less  rice  was  required,  and  in  its  place  a  few  pieces 
you  walk  by  the  restaurant,  you  will  notice  that  a  of  tomato  would  have  been  welcomed.  I  also  tried 
large  barrier  separates  the  demonstrators  from  the  one  of  the  soups  of  the  day,  cream  of  vegetable, 
calm  oasis  which  is  La  Bohemia.  It  is  effective  in  This  soup,  a  smooth  mixture  of  mostly  green 
making  you  forget  where  you  arc,  as  does  every  vegetables,  was  very  tasty  but  could  have  been  of  a 
other  aspect  of  the  restaurant.  It  is  decorated  with  thicker  consistency. 

South  American  items  such  as  hats,  tapestries,  and  My  companion  tried  one  of  the  specials,  Estofado 
paintings.  There  are  carved  gourds  on  every  table,  de  Polio,  a  chicken  dish  served  with  salad  and  rice, 
and  the  tables  and  chairs  are  made  of  beautifully  The  chicken  was  cooked  in  a  somewhat  spicy 
carved  wood,  the  tables  being  topped  with  rose  tomato  vegetable  sauce,  and  was  not  overcooked,  as 
inlayed  tiles.  Peruvian  music  plays  discretely  in  the  can  often  be  the  case  with  this  sort  of  dish.  The 
background.  The  only  link  to  Toronto  is  the  one  chicken  was  priced  at  $5.50. 

wall  devoted  to  posters  announcing  upcoming  ar-  Portions  at  La  Bohemia  arc  not  overly  large,  so 
lislic  events.  desserts  may  be  welcomed.  There  are  only  a  few 

The  menu  at  La  Bohemia  changes  daily,  and  is  choices,  including  natural  muffins  and  a  white 
displayed  in  tiny  writing  on  a  blackboard  on  the  chocolate  mousse  cake,  described  on  the  menu  as 

‘a  must.”  Coffee  and  tea  are  available,  including 


President’s  visit 

com.  Irom  page  4 

offers  an  interdisciplinary  approach  to  the  subject 
and  provides  a  focus  for  individuals  and  groups  in¬ 
terested  in  the  Third  World  yet  not  directly 
associated  with  the  program. 

Elsbcth  Cameron  and  David  Clandfield  of  the  Can 
Lit  and  French  programs  respectively  emphasized 
that  the  "francophone  community  is  becoming 
more  demanding  of  what  it  expects  from  univer¬ 
sities  in  this  part  of  the  province."  Thus,  in  a 
period  of  fiscal  restraint  they  are  attempting  to 
provide  broader  ranging  services  concerning  Frcnch- 
Canadian  literature  and  the  French  language. 

Following  this  brief  meeting,  Dean  of  Women 
Audrey  Tayk^  conducted  the  President  through  the 
Wilson  Hall  Women’s  residence. 

The  tour  concluded  with  an  informal  luncheon  in 
the  Senior  Common  Room. 


Caf6  Peruano,  Peruvian  cafc  au  lait.  The  restaurant 
is  licensed  but  drinks  are  expensive  by  students’ 
standards:  a  bottle  of  domestic  beer  is  $2.25  and 
six  ounce  glass  of  wine  is  $3.15.  The  natural 
Peruvian  nectars  offered  in  flavours  such  as  mango 
and  papaya  are  a  better  choice. 

The  emphasis  at  La  Bohemia  is  on  fresh  food 
made  with  all  natural  ingredients  served  in  an  at¬ 
mosphere  conducive  to  pleasurable  eating.  For  two 
people  eating  a  basic  meal,  the  price  for  a  very 
satisfying  and  relaxing  lunch  is  around  $13.00.  With 
extras  such  as  soup  and  dessert  included,  naturally 
the  price  will  be  more. 

The  service  at  La  Bohemia  is  friendly  and  quick, 
making  it  ideal  for  a  fast  meal,  but  you  can  linger 
over  coffee  without  any  pressure. La  Bohemia  is  also 
open  for  dinner,  and  major  credit  cards  are  accep¬ 
ted. 
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Primitive  Sex  can’t  save  the  Cave  Bear 


•  BY  ARYEH  J.  S.  NUSBAGHER 

Ever  since  I  was  a  kid,  I  have 
always  wanted  to  know  what  would 
happen  if  a  young  Cro-Magnon  girl 
was  adopted  by  a  tribe  of  Neander¬ 
thals.  Now  my  interest  is  satisfied. 
There  doesn’t  seem  to  be  any  other 
justification  for  seeing  Michael 
Chapman’s  new  version  of  Jean  Auel’s 
novel  Clan  of  the  Cave  Bear . 

The  movie  is  about  an  orphaned 
Cro-Magnon  girl  called  Ayla,  who  is 
raised  by  a  Neanderthal  dan  at  that 
crucial  time  some  35,000  years  ago 
when  the  groups  coexisted.  The  audien¬ 
ce  is  glued  to  the  screen  as,  wonder  of 
wonders,  Ayla  (Daryl  Hannah)  grows 
into  womanhood.  At  this  point  the 
movie  ends.  The  movie  has  no  plot. 
As  to  theme,  I  dare  say  that  all  that 
will  be  said  about  a  girl  growing  to 
womanhood  in  a  hostile  world  has 
been  said.  Without  some  innovative 
twist,  this  theme  cannot  carry  a 
movie. 

Ayla’s  higher  evolutionary 
development  apparently  results  in  her 
being  able  to  defy  the  mores  of  her 
adopted  clan,  and  become  a  Cro- 
Magnon  women’s  libber.  She  refuses 
to  kneel  before  Broud,  she  learns  to 
shoot  a  sling  like  a  paleolithic  Annie 
Oakley,  and  she  dives  into  a  bear- 
baiting  ring  to  save  a  young  maulee. 
However,  we  don’t  see  enough  of  the 
reasoning  behind  her  development  as 
a  different  kind  of  person  for  us  to 
care.  So  she’s  more  advanced,  she 
ought  to  be;  she’s  a  different  species. 
So  what? 

Some  years  ago,  a  French  film 
called  Quest  for  Fire  was  released  in 
North  America.  It  was  a  meticulously 
researched  film  about  early  hominid 
tribes  in  competition.  That  movie  was 
something  of  a  critical  success. 

This  movie  displays  none  of  Quest 
for  Fire's  virtues.  The  Neanderthals 
look  like  heavily-browed,  poorly  coif¬ 
fured,  ugly  modern  humans,  almost 
Cro-Magnon  (the  Tina  Turner  hairdo 
is  doing  well  among  primitives  on  film 
this  season).  There  is  no  sloped 
forehead,  evidence  of  the  poorly- 
developed  Neanderthal  forebrain. 
This  is  not  as  bad  as  it  might  seem, 
because  there  is  no  evidence  in  the 
speech  and  behaviour  of  the  Neander¬ 
thals  to  indicate  this  lack.  They  show 
no  inability  to  manipulate  complex 
symbols  such  as  the  concept  of  a  dead 
person’s  spirit  joining  the  spirit  world. 
The  tribe’s  old  shaman  even  tells  Ayla 
that  he  loves  her.  They  carry  on  com- 


Miss  Hannah  prepares  to  rock 
plex,  signed  conversatons,  lacking 
only  a  fuller  verbal  vocabulary.  The 
only  obvious  intellectual  difference 
between  Daryl  Hannah’s  Cro-Magnon 
and  the  Neanderthals  is  that  she  seems 
to  be  able  to  count  more  pebbles. 
Hannah’s  Ayla  is  not  appreciably  dif¬ 
ferent  from  any  modern  human 
woman,  down  to  her  carefully  shaved 
legs. 

The  only  betrayals  of  careful 
research  lie  in  the  reproductive  habits 
of  the  Neanderthals.  We  are 
graphically  reminded  by  the  local  ran¬ 
dy  young  man,  Broud,  that 
missionaries  hadn’t  been  invented 
35,000  years  ago.  We  also  learn  that 
in  paleolithic  times,  if  you  tried  to 
have  sex  in  a  public  cave  and  failed  to 
get  it  on,  everyone  else  in  the  cave 
would  laugh  at  you;  and  also  that 
back  then,  women  gave  birth  sitting 
up. 

It  is  many  an  actor’s  dream  to  play 
a  role  with  little  dialogue,  to  convey 
emotion  through  gesture  and  facial 
expression.  In  this  film  that  dream  is 
nowhere  in  evidence.  Hannah  con¬ 
tinues  to  act  entirely  with  her  lower 
lip  dragging  on  her  chin  and  her  eyes 
lolling  like  a  puppy’s.  The  others  are 
not  quite  so  emotional,  apparently 
assuming  that  Neanderthal  men  had 
fewer  emotions  than  the  average 
autistic  chimp.  Thomas  G.  Waites  as 
Broud,  the  heir  to  the  throne  of  the 
clan,  acts  lust  very  well,  with  a  bit  of 
arrogance,  performing  the  “you  will 
bend  over  so  that  I  may  have  sex  with 
you”  sign  particularly  well. 


The  special  effects  were  laughable, 
including  a  heartrending  view  of 
Ayla’s  mother  being  pulled  by  some 
unseen  force  into  an  earthquake  fault. 
It  worked  in  Shogun,  but  not  here. 
The  music,  by  Alan  Silvestri,  was  in 
the  Chariots  of  Fire  vein  and  sounded 
inappropriate  to  the  setting.  Salome 
Jens  as  the  r.arrarator  (telling  the 
story  in  the  stilted  English  without 
contractions  typical  of  Cro-Magnon 
man)  was  superfluous.  Why  do  we 
need  her  to  tell  us  that  “many  seasons 
passed,  and  Ayla  grew  to 


womanhood,”  when  we  have  just  seen 
young  Ayla  (Nicole  Eggert)  spin 
around  like  Wonder  Woman(shouting 
her  name  all  the  while  to  remind  us 
that  yes,  it  was  Ayla)  until  she  turned 
into  Daryl  Hannah. 

The  careful  reserach  by  Technical 
Advisor  Dr.  Deborah  LaGorce  Kramer 
(whose  colleagues  are  probably  having 
a  good  laugh  at  her  expense  right 
not),  provides  the  movie  with  the  only 
two  saving  graces  that  kept  me  from 
walking  out.  The  linguistics  of  the 
clan  seemed  to  protray  some 
knowledge  of  proto-Indo-European 
language  roots,  and  the  scenery  in 
B.C.,  N.W.T.,  and  the  Yukon 

carefully  selected  by  Dr.  Kramer  to 
resemble  Paleolithic  Europe  on  a 
budget  provided  something  to  look  at 
besides  Daryl  Hannah’s  shoulders  and 
lower  lip. 

Anthony  Masters’s  production 
design  was  up  to  its  usual  standards 
(Dune,  2001,  Lawrence  of  Arabia ),  but 
his  beautiful  smoke-filled  caves  only 
underlined  the  film’s  general 
wateriness. 

The  film  was  based  upon  the 
growth  and  develoment  of  a  girl.  Our 
only  interest  in  her  was  that  we  are 
members  of  the  same  species,  and  that 
she  stands  for  the  same  modern 
Western  egalitarianism  that  is 
prevalent  in  our  society.  Beyond  that 
the  movie  has  nothing  to  offer  the 
viewer.  Go  see  Out  of  Africa  or  The 
Colour  Purple  or  something.  Leave 
this  cave-painting  alone. 
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Purchase  a  McDLT® 
and  receive  a  Large 
Order  of  Fries  with  our 
compliments. 


Offer  valid  at: 

McDonald's^  Restaurants 
7$0  Yonge  St.  (south  of  Bloor) 
470  Yonge  St.  (north  of  College)! 
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Fine  Young  Cannibals  (I.R.S.  Recor- 


•/'<>  .  vv 

FLIP  YOUR  WIG 


Husker  Du,  F7(p  Your  Wig  (SST- 
import) 


Cabaret  Voltaire,  The  Covenant,  The 
Sword,  and  The  Arm  of  the  Lord 
(Some  Bizarre/ Virgin) 


New  Model  Army,  No  Rest  for  the 
Wicked  (Capitol/EMI) 


wire  train 


•  BY  CHRIS  THOMPSON 

Just  when  you  thought  the  only 
lasting  remnant  of  the  beat  was  going 
to  be  those  bubble-gum  popsters 
called  “Public  Washroom”,  or  is  it 

General  Nuisance”,  we  suddenly  see 
rising  from  the  ashes  a  new  group  by 
the  name  of  Fine  Young  Cannibals. 
And  fine  they  are.  I’m  not  so  sure 
about  the  cannibal  part,  however. 

The  FYC’s  debut  album  is  a  brilliant 


Wire  Train,  Between  Two  Words 
(Columbia) 


•  BY  FETAL  EX 

It  is  often  assumed  by  many  that 
such  as  that  which  Husker  Du 
produces  is  no  longer  vital  simply 
because  the  term  ‘punk’  which 
describes  it  has  become  redundantly 
unusable.  Any  band  which  plays 
loud,  fast  angry  or  merely  bad  has 
been  labelled  under  this  now  generic 
term.  For  this  reason  all  attempts  at 
categorization  will  be  avoided  in  this 
review. 

Husker  Du  is  a  Minneapolis  trio  made 
up  of  Bob  Mould,  Grant  Hart  and 
Greg  Norton.  Flip  Your  Wig  is  an 
import  album  simply  because  their 
previous  release  New  Day  Rising  has 
sold  more  copies  than  any  other 
U.S.independant  album.  This  resulted 
Husker  Du  being  signed  to  a  major 


Cannibals  bring  back  the  beat 


mix  of  pop  (“Johnny  Come  Home”, 
“Blue”),  soppy  ballads  (“Couldn’t 
Care  More”,  “Funny  How  Love  Is”), 
and  political  statements  put  to  music 
("Move  to  Work”).  Bassist/pianist 
David  Steele  and  guitarist  Andy  Cox 
give  the  record  its  energy,  often  soun¬ 
ding  beat-ish  without  the  ska  the  Beat 
were  known  for,  vocalist  Roland  Gift, 
whoe  was  stolen  from  a  North  Lon¬ 
don  soul  band,  has  a  great  deal  of 
talent.  His  voice  is  distinct,  sounding 


a  bit  like  a  cross  between  Smokey 
Robinson  and  Johnny  Mathis. 

The  songs  are  about  love,  hate,  and 
hardships— basic  stuff.  A  guest  ap¬ 
pearance  by  ex-Brcnski  Beat  singer 
Jimmy  Somerville  may  prompt  some 
homophobics  to  chuck  this  one  in  the 
trash,  but  there  are  songs  about  girls 
here  too.  All  in  all  this  album  is  a 
surprisingly  excellent  debut,  giving  ex- 
Beat  fans  a  taste  of  something  more 
than  General  Public’s  glossy  pop. 


label  (WEA)  and  that  SST  records  is 
trying  to  make  as  much  as  possible 
before  the  big  switch.  Not  that  this 
should  be  held  against  them  in  any. 
way... 

Seemingly  in  response  to  signing  this 
new  deal,  Flip  Your  Wig  suggests  that 
the  Husker’s  have  discovered  melody. 
The  lyrics  on  the  album  still  have  their 
bite,  yet  are  somehow  more  positive 
to  fit  the  transitional  sound  on  Wig. 
Evidence  of  this  new  optimism  began 
with  New  Day  Rising  and  can  be 
heard  on  Wig  on  such  songs  as 
‘Makes  No  Sense  At  AH’,  ‘Green 
Eyes’,  and  ‘Keep  Hanging  On’  where 
of  course,  Husker  Du  advises: 

“You  gotta  keep  hanging  on...” 
Perhaps  the  fuzz  and  background 
noise  of  earlier  releases  (a  cover  of  the 
Byrds  ‘Eight  Miles  High’  for  exam- 
p!e)has  ceased,  but  a  certain  humour 


has  replaced  it.  Examine  “The  Baby 
Song”  or  “The  Mary  Tyler  Moore 
Tbeme”(oniy  on  the  b-side  of  the  “Makes 
No  Sense’  single)if  you  disbeleive  this 
is  possible  from  what  we  may  for¬ 
merly  have  described  as  a  ‘hardcore 
punk’  band.  When  ‘The  Baby  Song’ 
can  follow  something  as  cutting  as. 
‘Find  Me’  you  will  realize  why  Husker 
Du  made  both  the  L.A.  times  top 
albums  list  and  finished  number  one 
and  nine  in  Toronto’s  own 
derground  journal  Nerve’s  list. 

As  should  be  clear,  Husker 
Du  is  definitely  one  of  the  most 
vibrant  and  paramount  cf  rockn’roll 
bands  today.  Clearly,  living  in  the 
eighties  with  influences  scanning  every 
other  decade  since  Buddy  Holly  and 
co.,  Husker  Du  remains  intense  and 
loud,  yet  is  now  poised  to  enter  the 
‘Big  Time  Rockn’Roil  Scene.’ 


•  BY  XELA  KIDD 

The  term  “Industrial  Music”  is 
jw  a  fashionable  way  to  describe 
“C.V.”,  indicating  a  high  degree  of 
experimental  effects,  and  an  uncon¬ 
ventional  sound.  The  music  can  best 
be  described  by  what  it  isn’t:  i.e. 
pleasant,  melodious,  harmless,  etc. 
Frustration,  anxiety  and  a  lot  of  basic 
hostility  come  across  on  the  tracks  of 
this  album. 

I  Want  You”  is  the  current  single 
from  this  record  and  is  a  good  in¬ 
dication  of  what  the  rest  of  the  album 
is  like.  Mallinger’s  taunting  lyrics. 


coupled  with  a  danceable  drum 
machine  pattern,  tape  effects  and 
distortion,  make  this  cut  really 
striking.  "L21ST”  and  “Motion 
Rotation”  are  similar  tracks,  and 
could  easily  be  released  later.  In  fact, 
most  of  the  tracks  on  this  album  are 
markedly  similar  approaches,  except 
for  “The  Arm  of  the  Lord”,  a 
foreboding  but  relatively  quiet  piece 
based  on  an  obviously  American  tape 
loop  dialogue  concerning  death, 
religion,  and  despair. 

This  album  shows  many  good 
things  are  happening  outside  of  Top 
40.  The  music  expresses  obvious 


frustration,  anger  and  disillusionment 
on  C.V.’s  part,  along  with  a  wordly 
sense  of  style  and  realism.  Their  in¬ 
fluence  can  be  heard  today,  especially 
in  the  “new”  sound  of  bands  like 
Skinny  Puppy  and  Psyche.  C.V.  have 
avoided  obvious  traps  in  today’s 
music.  The  production  on  this  album  is 
quite  minimalistic,  adding  to  the 
already  harsh  sound,  while  new 
technology  such  as  synth  sampling  is 
used  well.  The  latest  video  from  C.V., 
“1  Want  You”,  shows  this  band  has 
great  ideas  visually  as  well,  capturing 
the  image  of  desire  versus  religion  that 
is  created  by  the  track’s  lyrics. 


BY  BARRY  BR1MBECOM 

With  their  first  release,  No  Rest  for 
the  Wicked,  New  Model  Army  has  all 
the  trappings  of  a  classic  fringe  band. 

This  music  is  not  particularly  in¬ 
spired,  but  the  lyrics  are  notable  for 
their  incessantly  bleak  view  of  society. 
The  band,  which  proudly  notes  that 
its  name  is  taken  from  Oliver  Crom¬ 
well’s  strike  force,  does  not  appear  on 
the  album  cover,  giving  us  instead  a 
quote  from  the  Magna  Carta.  Maybe 
that’s  just  as  well— guys  with  names 
like  Moose  Harris  and  Slade  the 
Leveller  might  not  make  a  pretty  pic¬ 
ture. 

However,  pretentious  quotations 
and  silly  names  aside,  the  album  does 
have  some  selling  points.  No  Rest  for 
Wicked  is  not  the  nihilistic 


masterpiece  of  all  time,  but  it’s  a 
helluva  lot  closer  to  that  than  Top  40 
drivel.  The  songs  all  attack  some 
negative  aspect  of  society,  but  far 
more  bluntly  than  today’s  “social 
conscience”  bands;  call  this  album 
Pride  in  the  Name  of  Hate.  ' 

The  targets  of  The  Army  are,  1 
suppose,  all  conventional  ones.  It  is, 
however,  unusual  to  find  ail  of  them 
on  one  album.  Side  one  opens  with 
"Frightened”,  a  nasty  little  tune  that 
sets  the  tone  for  what  is  to  follow: 

Let  all  evil  have  its  way 
So  as  the  girl  screams 
in  the  street  below 
You  turn  up  the  television 
And  urban  apathy  is  just  the  begin¬ 
ning.  Mr.  Slade  goes  on  to  level  am¬ 
bition,  obsession  with  material  goods, 
elitism,  injustice,  and  violence — in 


short,  just  about  everything  that  is 
wrong  in  the  world  today.  The  album 
ends  on  an  ominous  note  with  a  song 
called  “The  Attack”;  presumably  the 
attack  in  question  is  one  on  society  in 
general.  And  they  call  society  bad? 
How  would  you  like  to  have  guys  with 
names  like  Moose  and  Slade  (sound 
like  wrestlers,  don’t  they?)  kicking 
down  your  door  in  the  middle  of  the 
night? 

In  sum,  this  is  an  “in-spiteful” 
album  created  by  this  year’s  model  of 
angry  young  men.  Definitely  not  for 
the  faint-hearted,  but  perhaps 
refreshing  for  those  who  are  sick  of 
the  pseudo-concerned  drivel  which  is 
so  popular  today,  No  Rest  for  the 
Wicked  provides  an  interesting  diver¬ 
sion  in  U2  land. 


•  BY  TRAVIS  WOLFE 

Despite  the  comparisons  to  such 
British  guitar-oriented  bands  such  as 
U2  and  Big  Country,  Wire  Train  is  an 
American  quartet  hailing  from  San 
Francisco.  Certainly,  the  ringing 
guitars  and  military  drumming  arc  all 
there,  but  so  is  an  unmislakcable  ‘ur¬ 
banity’  that  one  is  unlikely  to  find  in 
the  European  counterparts.  Wire 
Train,  formed  in  1980,  has  many 
similarities  to  the  U.K.  bands  presen¬ 
tly  dominating  the  charts,  but  still 
manages  to  sound  uniquely  American 
at  the  same  time. 


Strong  melodies  and  intelligent 
lyrics  are  Wire  Train’s  forte.  So  much 
so  that  Bob  Dylan’s  “God  on  Our 
Side”  is  snuck  onto  the  album  with 
barely  the  bat  of  an  eye.  Kevin  Hun¬ 
ter’s  lyrics  range  from  the  profoundly 
understated  to  the  understatedly 
profound.  Which  is  merely  saying  that 
on  songs  such  as  “Love,  Love”  and 
"No  Pretties”  Wire  Train  can  be  cute 
without  being  pretentious,  while  on 
“Skills  of  Summer”  and  "The  Ocean” 
this  band  manages  to  state  in  a 
penetrating  fashion  what  others  can 
only  say  in  a  priggish  manner. 

Wire  Train,  now  in  its  sixth  year  of 


existence,  has  produced  its  second 
album  with  such  vigor  and  comfort 
that  it  amkes  it  easy  to  question  all 
the  other  bands  who  have  died  out  af¬ 
ter  releasing  promising  debuts.  Wire 
Train  may  not  herald  a  new  string  of 
San  Franciscan  bands,  but  as 
American  counterpart  to  the  British 
sounds  of  Big  Country  et.  al,  they 
may  be  the  forerunners  of  a  new  trend 
in  the  States.  Something  like 
toughened  up  John  Mellcncamp 
meeting  the  Waterboys’  Mike  Scott  or 
Bono  Hewson  on  a  cool  San  Fran¬ 
ciscan  night  (apologies  to  Eric  Bur- 
don). 
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New  College  Student 
Council  Elections 

Nominations  for  the  following 
positions  open  February  24,  1986: 

President  (1) 

Secretary,  First  Vice 
President  (1) 

Treasurer,  Second  VP  (1) 
Social  Director  (1) 

Social  Commissioners  (4) 
Education  Director  (1) 
Education  Commissioners  (3) 
Women’s  Athletics  Director  (1) 
Women’s  Athletics 
Commissioners  (3) 

Men’s  Athletics  Director  (1) 
Men’s  Athletics 
Commissioners  (3) 
Communication  Director  (1) 
Communication  Commissioner  (1) 
New  College  Council  (seperate 
from  NCSC)  (2) 

Nominations  close  on  Friday, 
February  28,  1986  at  5:00  pm  sharp. 
All  budding  candidates  are  invited  to 
observe  the  next  NCSC  meeting  Sun¬ 
day,  February  9  at  1:00  pm.  An  elec¬ 
tion  forum  will  be  held  on  Sunday, 
March  9  with  the  elections  following 
on  Monday,  March  10  and  Tuesday, 
March  11.  Remember,  NCSC  works  for 
you,  but  not  without  you... 
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‘NEW’  That’s  the  Spirit 

Congratulations  New  College!  On 
Saturday  January  25  IN  A  SPEC¬ 
TACULAR  DISPLAY  OF  ENTHUSIASM, 
New  College  (under  the  guidance  of 
Scott  Cameron's  Spirit  Committee) 
demolished  all  comers  in  the  College 
Spirit  Challenge. 

Coffee  House 

Rez  Council  presents  an  evening 
with  New  College’s  best  talent,  Satur¬ 
day,  March  16  in  Wetmore  Hal!.  If  you 
are  interested  In  performing,  please 
leave  a  note  for  Brian  D'Costa  in  Box 
51  or  Catherine  Rouleau  in  Box  329. 


xfe  6.  $  <$.  to 


Casino  Night 

Rez  Council  sponsors  an  evening  of 
gambling  and  good  times.  C’mon,  try 
your  luck.  Ail  proceeds  go  to  charjty. 
Saturday,  March  22,  Wetmore  Hall. 

Nuances 

NCSC  seeks  your  submissions  of 
poetry,  art,  and  photographs  for 
publication  in  The  New  Edition 
Literary  Supplement.  Please  bring  your 
submissions  to  the  NCSC  office 
before  February  14, 1986. 

Yearbook 

Save  your  fondest  memories.  Year¬ 
books  on  sale  in  the  NCSC  office  until 
Friday,  February  7.  And  then  no 
longer... 

New  College  Semi-Formal 

Ready  for  a  dreamy  night  of  love  and 
romance?  Then  come  out  to  Hart 
House  oh  March  15  when  NCSC  spon¬ 
sors  the  New  College  Semi-Formal. 
Dine  and  dance  to  a  live  band.  Make  it 
a  night  of  love  and  laughter. 

Index  Sources 

1,2  Index  and  Chronology  of  World  War  II;  3,4 
The  New  York  Times;  5  Woolworths;  6,7, 8,9  The 
Village  Voice;  10  The  Globe  and  Mail;  11  The 
Maginot  Line;  12  The  Holy  Bible;  13  The  Concise 
Oxford  Dictionary  (New  Edition);  14  Toronto 
Household  and  Consumer  Yellow  Pages;  15  Ed¬ 
monton  Household  and  Consumer  Yellow  Pages;  16 
Inside  Sports;  17  Harpers;  18  Illiterate  America;  19 
Captain  Brian  Thoreson,  Walter  Reed  Army 
Medical  Centre;  20  Sport  Science;  21,22  Citizens  for 
Tax  Justice.  Washington,  DC;  23,24  American 
Academy  of  Forensic  Sciences;  25,26  In  One  Day 
The  Things  Americans  Do 


■ 
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Wrestlemania  rocks  Wetmore  Hall 


•  BY  NED  ALAN 


Not  since  Roddy  Piper  teamed  with 
Paul  “Mr.  Wonderful”  Orndorf  to 
do  battle  with  Hulk  Hogan  and  Mr. 
T.  in  the  main  event  of  the  March  31, 
1985  Wrestlemania  card,  has  there 
been  such  a  spectacle.  Little  did  head 
promo  man  and  MAC  director  Adam 
"Clifford”  Froman,  who  in  conjun¬ 
ction  with  NCSC  and  Otherwise 
(which  fought  Mr.  Froman  both 
tooth  and  nail  to  sponsor  a  Wendy 
"Twisted  Steel  and  Sex  Appeal” 
Richter  vs.  The  Spider  Lady  match  in¬ 
stead)  organized  and  arranged  for 
Johnny  "The  Jester”  Montini  to 
tackle  with  Sidney  “The  Cowpun- 
cher"  Calhoun  in  a  sanctioned  IWF 
match,  realize  the  pomp,  majesty, 
butchery  and  finally  magnitude  of 
controversy  that  would  accompany 
this  unpredecented  N.C.  event  last 
Sunday  afternoon. 

The  pre-fight  ambience  was 
dynamic.  The  anticipatory  buzz  of  the 
oo*d  gcw  more  irtare  as  she  throng 
of  people  thickened  inside  Wetmore 
Hall  as  fight  tjme  drew  nearer. 


Notable  N.C.  dignitaries  Dean  Dave 
and  Dean  Audrey,  with  their 
honourable  guest  Cyndi  "Girls  Just 
Wanna  Have  Fun”  Lauper,  elegantly 
strode  to  occupy  their  reserved 
ringside  seats.  As  Ms.  Lauper  and 
Dean  Audrey  conversed  about  the 
merits  of  young  female  promiscuity, 
free  love,  contraception,  crumping 
your  hair,  underage  drinking,  bold 
clothing  and  eyeliner,  and  new 
Freedom  slims,  as  Dean  Dave  listened 
attentively  on,  ill  will  had  already 
taken  its  toll  in  the  dressing  room. 
There,  the  sly  and  slithering  “Jester” 
had  snuck  up  behind  the  unassuming 
“Cowpuncher”  plummeiling  him  to 
the  ground  and  then  administering  a 
step-over-leg  toe  hold.  As  the 
"Jester”  hideously  shrieked  with 
laughter  after  being  pried  away,  the 
livid  Calhoun  ghastily  revealed  that  he 
had  purchased  a  cemetary  plot  for 
"The  Jester”  to  be  laid  in  after  the 
match,  and  to  show  his  magnanimity 
he  also  announced  he  would  throw  in 
the  tombstone. 

Finally,  the  romantic  gladiators 
were  goaded  into  bringing  their  heated 
conflict  out  into  the  ring.  Upon 


hearing  the  announcement  that  the 
exhibition  was  soon  to  start,  the 
crowd  screamed  in  crgasmal  delight. 
After  Dean  Audrey  bestowed  each 
contestant  with  a  ceremonial  rose  and 
a  good  luck  kiss,  the  bell  sounded. 

It  began  brutally.  The  rabid 
"Cowpuncher”  drew  first  blood  by 
ramming  “The  Jester”  into  the  tur- 
nbuckle.  As  "The  Jester"  attempted 
to  resuscitate  his  wits  and  come  to  his 
fee,  Calhoun  attempted  to  finish  him 
off  with  a  series  of  crunching  elbow 
smashes  and  punishing  kicks.  Taking 
advantage  of  a  lull  in  the  action  as 
Calhoun  paraded  around  the  ring  ab¬ 
sorbing  the  cheers  and  jeers  of  the 
crowd,  Johnny  Montini  took  to  his 
feet.  Caihoun  then  aproached  the 
wobbling  “Jester”  and  administered 
an  elbow  to  the  chin.  Quickly  “The 
Jester”  countered  with  a  head  but. 
Stunning  the  farmer,  “The  Jester” 
seized  the  opportunity  and  threw  a 
wild  haymaker  that  connected  with 
“Cowpuncher’s”  face.  After  a  series 
of  compromising  pcsitcns  and  pile 
drivers,  the  scrawny  “Jester"  grabbed 
Calhoun  and  vicously  body  salmmed 
him  to  the  floor.  He  then  clamped 


“Cowpuncher”  into  a  figure  four  leg 
lock.  The  “Cowpuncher”  wasn’t  to 
be  done  in.  He  countered  by  grabbing 
the  ropes  and  with  determined 
tenacity  broke  the  hold.  He  then 
downed  the  funny  man  with  a  cobra 
cannon  following  up  with  a  cobra 
clutch.  Helpless,  "The  Jester”  was 
rolled  for  the  pin.  Miraculously,  or  so 
it  appeared,  “The  Jester”  reversed  the 
pin  and  Caihoun  fell  for  the  count. 

Controversy  soon  erupted  in  full 
force.  Tapes  of  the  match  later  clearly 
revealed  that  “The  Jester”  had  used  a 
foreign  object — a  pair  of  pliers— con¬ 
sidered  illegal,  tc  reverse  Calhoun’s 
hold.  To  the  media  the  illegality  of 
Johnny  Montini’s  maneuver  was  ob¬ 
vious — “The  Jester”  had  used  the 
foreign  object  to  wrench  his  way  to 
victory. 

The  controversy  rages  on.  It  has 
surpassed  the  previous  most  discussed 
topic  among  N.C.  students,  whether 
the  fashionable  and  erudite  ones,  Guy 
Gibbs  and  Greg  Hancock,  are  true  or 
mythological  lovers.  Thus,  one  can 
appreciate  the  gravity  of  such  a  con¬ 
tentious  issue. 


Men’s  Hockey 


•  BY  DAVE  WAVE 

The  men’s  Division  1  Intramural 
New  College  team,  affectionately 
known  as  The  New  Waves,  appear  to 
have  gotten  on  the  right  track  since 
the  Christmas  break.  While  the  other 
local  team,  the  Leafs,  have  struggled, 
New  has  won  four  of  their  last  six 
games.  Beating  St.  Mikes  4-3,  Victoria 
College  3-2,  losing  to  Erindale  6-4  and| 
splitting  two  with  Engineering,  both 
by  a  3-2  score,  before  giving  Scar¬ 
borough  its  first  loss  last  Thursday 
night  by  a  4-2  count,  New  now  has  an 
8-5  record. 

The  Waves  have  settled  into  a 
regular  line-up  as  Kevin  Carter  and 
Larry  Sdao  have  returned  from  in¬ 
juries.  Although  Don  "the  Hammer” 
Croemar  sits  out  a  three  game 
suspension  for  fighting.  New  was  led 
by  Erie  "the  Face"  Shabsove  and 
dandy  Dean  Shales  in  their  latest  vic¬ 
tory.  Once  again  Santi  “Claus”  Aceti 
provided  solid  nctminding  while  the 
New  defence  sparkled  with  fine  play¬ 
making.  New  played  again  last  night 
against  Victoria,  but  as  the  match  was 
switched  to  St.  Michael’s  High  Arena 
on  St.  Clair  the  linescore  is  yet  to 
come  across  the  wire.  We’ll  go  out  on 
a  limb  and  predict  a  5-2  victory. 


Women’s  B-Ban 

The  New  Celtics  Girls  B-Ball  Division 
I  kept  on  rolling  last  Thursday.  A 
combination  of  tenacious  defence  and 
an  opportunistic  and  somewhat 
organized  offense  sparked  their  semi¬ 
final  victory  over  Phys.  Ed. 

The  grb  readied  tic  semis  by  posting 
a  10  and  2  season  reocrd;this  easily 
clinched  second  place  in  the  league. 
The  only  two  losses  came  at  the  hands 
of  first  place  Scarborough. 

This  is  the  same  team  that  stands  bet¬ 
ween  New  and  the  championship. 
Although  possible  underdogs  on 
paper,  look  for  the  Celtics  to  come  up 
big  when  it  really  counts.  The  best  of 
three  series  begins  tonight. 


For  his  stunning  performance  on 
the  hiits  of  Blue  Mountain  during 
the  annual  N.C.  ski  trip,  Guy  Gib¬ 
bs  is  the  N.C.  athlete  of  the  mon¬ 
th.  At  one  moment  Mr.  Gibbs  got 
caught  leaning  back  and  his  skis 
accelerated  out  from  beneath  him, 
but  he  managed  to  regain  his 
composure  Just  before  he  hit  a 
mogul  and  did  a  helicopter  only  to 
have  some  inept  beginner  cross 
his  path  terminating  what  other¬ 
wise  would  have  been  an  ex¬ 
plosive  run! 

Honourable  mention  goes  to  Greg 
Hancock  for  his  imaginative  face 
plant  and  pivot  off  a  mogui 
technique. 
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Women’s  Voiiyban 

New  College  women  are  battling 
Scarborough  for  top  honours  not  only 
in  basketball,  but  also  in  vollyball. 
The  New  Jumpers(Div  1)  are  second  in 
a  division  of  14  teams  with  a  record 
of  4-1  to  date,  while  Scarborough  sits 
at  the  top  with  a  5-0  record.  The 
team  receives  solid  setting  from  Ingrid 
Kessler  and  Grad  Student,  Tina 
Collins.  The  strength  of  the  team  lies 
in  the  hitting  talents  of  Sandra  Lin¬ 
ton,  and  newcomer  Ana  Soares.  This 
team  has  the  talent,  depth  and  height 
to  defeat  the  strong  Scarborough 
squad  but  must  overcome  it’s  incon¬ 
sistency  if  they  are  to  go  all  the  way. 
Look  for  the  jumpers  to  finish  well  in 
the  regular  season. 


STAFF  MEETING: 

Thursday 


Feb.  6,  5:00  PM 


Sir  Douglas  Cubbie  says :  If  you  can ’t 
read,  write  for  The  Innis  Herald. 
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